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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 


5 c. Sc. 


. order, ſaid L 


this matter betzer in 


. have 5 in France? ſaid 
my gentleman, turning quick up- 
on me with the moſt civil triumph ' _ 
in the world. —Strange! quoth I, I 
debating the matter with myſelf, 1 
that one and twenty miles failing, 
for *tis abſolutely no further from 
Dover to Calais, ſhould give a man 2 
5 8 A 2 tee 


= theſe rights—VIl look into them: 
* ſo giving up the argument—1 
went ſtraight to, my lodgings, put 
up half a dozen of ſhirts and a 
black pair of filk breeches—* the 
coat | have on, ſaid I, lobking at 
« the ſleeve, will do” took a place 
in the Dover ſtage: and the pac- 
quet failing at nine the next morn- 
ing —by three I had got fat down 
to my dinner upon a fricaſſee'd 
chicken ſo inconteſtibly in France, 
that had 1 died that night of an 
- indigeſtion, the whole world could 
not bave ſuſpended the effects of 
the Droit. d'abaine  —my ſhirts, 
| Wong 


7 


An the (88s of ben ( Swiſs and 
Scots excepted) dying in France, are ſeized 
by virtue of this law, though the heir be 
| -the profit of theſe con- 


3 
and black pair of ſilk breeches 
portmanteau and all muſt have 
gone to the king of France even 
the little picture which 1 have ſo 
long worn, and ſo often have told 
thee, Eliza, I would carry with me 
to my grave, would have been 
torn from my neck. — Ungene- 
rous to ſeize upon the wreck of 
an unwary paſſenger, whom your. 
ſubjects had beckoned to their coaſt 
E by heaven! Sts, it is not well 
done; and much daes it grieve - I 
me, tis the monarch of a peoples _ 7 
fo civilized and courteous, and ſo 
renown'd for fentiment and fine = 
3 that Lhave to reaſon with ." 


But U 80 Grail ſet foot in 
your dominiong "Fl 


% 


— 
* . 


* 


8 1 | 
2 Ys 1A CALAIS. 
1 3 9 „ 
0 9 
p whe 4 . 


{CAL 418 


HEN I had finiſhed my 
dinner, and drank the king 
of France's health, to ſatisfy my 
mind that I bore him no ſpleen, but, 
on the contrary, high honour for 
the humanity of his temper—l 

roſe up an inch taller for the ac- 
commodation. 


| g—No—faid I—the Bourbon is 
© by no means a cruel race: they 
| nay be miſled like other peopie: 
but there is a mildneſs in their 
blood. As acknowledged this, 1 
felt a ſuſ uſion of a finer kind, up- 
on my check — more warm and 
friendly to man than what Bur- 
ls (at leaſt of two livres a bot · 
tle, 


CHE 4 


. which. was ſuch as I has been 
drinking) could have produced. 


—Juſt God! ſaid I, kicking my 
portmanteau aſide, what is there in 
this world's goods which ſhould 
ſharpen our ſpirits, and make ſo 
many kind-hearted brethren of us, 
fall out ſo cruelly as we do * the 
way? 


Wien man i peace with man, 
| how much lighter than a feather 
is the heavieſt metals in his hand! 
he pulls out his purſe, and holding 
it airily and uncompreſled, looks 

round him, as if he ſought for an 
object to ſhare it with.—In doing 
this, I felt every veſſel in my frame 
dilate—the arteries beat all cheari- 
ly together, and every power 
which ſuſtained life, performed it 
| 1 4 | with 


4 


"#04 


with ſo little friction, that *twould 
have canfounded the moſt phyſical 
6 a precieuſe France: : with all her 
__ meterialiſm, ſhe could. {carce have 
ted. me a 'michine= 


; 8 * 5 
1 5p e {aid 1 to to my- 
1 a I mould have overſet her creed, 
The acceſſion. of that idea; e Care 
ried nature, at that time, as high 
2s the could go—l was at peace 
with the world before, and this 
= finiſhed the treaty with myſelf— 
Now, was I a King of France, 
cried I—what a moment for an or- . 
Phan to have begged his father” s 
e of me! 
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CALALS. 
HAD ſcarce uttered theſewords, | 
when a poor monk of the or- 
er. of St. Francis came' into the 
room to beg ſomething for his con- 
vent. No man cares to have his 
virtues the ſport of contingencies 
or one man may be generous, as 
another man is puillant—/ed non, 
gu ad hanc—or be it as it may 
for there is no regular reaſoning 
upon the ebbs and flows of our hu- 
mours; they may depend upon the 
ſame cauſes, for ought I know, 
which influence the tides. theme 
ſelves —'twould oft be no diſcredit * 
_ hey 
to us to ſuppole it was fo: Pm ſure 
Aut leaſt for my ſelf, that, in ma 
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a caſe I ſhould be more highly ſas 
tisfied, to have it ſaid by the world, 
I had had an affair with the moon, 
„ in which there was neither fin 
* nor ſhame,” than have it paſs 


altogether as my own act and 


deed, wherein there Was ſo much 
3 \ * both. ü b 
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—But be this as it may. The 

moment I caſt my eyes upon him, 
I was predetermined not to give 
him a fingle ſous; and according- 
ly 1 put my purſe into my pocket 
— button'd it up—fet myſelf 2 
little more upon my centre, and 


- advanced up gravely to him: 


there was ſomething, I fear, for- 


bidding in my look: I have his 


figure this moment before my eyes, 
and think there was that in it 


which deſerved better. 


The 


E 

The Monk, as I judged from 
the break in his tonſure, à few 
ſcattered white hairs. upon his tem- 
ples, being all that remained of it, 
might be about ſeventy—but from 

his eyes, and that ſort of fire, 
which was in them, which ſeem» 
ed more tempered by courteſy than 
years, could be no more than fix- 
ty—Truth might lie between 
He was certainly ſixty- ive; and 
the general air of his countenance, 
notwithſtanding, ſomething ſeems - 
ed to have been planting wrinkles 
in it before their time, agreed to 
the account, 


It was one of thoſe heads, which 
Guido has often painted mild, 
pale penetrating, free from all 
common-place ideÞ$ of fat-canten- | 
ted Ignorance, looking downwards 
A6 upon 


\£ 


we F | 
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upon the earth — it look'd forwards 3 


but look'd, as if it look'd at ſome- 
thing beyond this world. How 

one of his order came by it, hea» 
| ven above, who let it fall upon a 
monk's ſhoulders, beſt knows; but 
it would have ſuited a Bramin, and 
had I met it upon the plains of In- 
doſtan, I had revernced it. 


The reſt of his outline may be 
given in a few ſtrokes; one might 
put it into the hands of any one to 
deſign, for twas neither elegant or 


©... otherwiſe, but as character and ex- 


preſſion made it ſo: it was a thin, 
ſpare form, ſomething above the 
common ſize, if it loſt not the diſtinc- 
tion by a bend forwards in the fi- 
gure—but it was the attitude of 


E | 
preſented to my imagination, it 
gained more than it loſt by it. 


| When he kad: ende id the room 


three paces, he ſtood ſtill; and lay- 
ing his left hand upon his breaſt, 


(a flender white ſtaff with which he 
journey'd being in his right) — 


when I had got cloſe up to him, 
he introduced himſelf with the lit- 
tle ſtory of the wants of his con- 
vent, and the poverty of his order 
— and did it with ſo ſimple a grace 


and ſuch an-air, of deprecation 
was there in the whole caſt of his 


look and figure—l was bewitch'd 
not to _ been ruck with it 


WT WY — todo was, 1 had F 
predetermined not to ve him a 
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_CALAIS. 


IS very true, ſaid I, re- 
plying to a caſt upwards 
with his eyes, with which he had 
concluded his addreſs—*tis very 
true — and heaven be their reſource 
who have no other but the charity 
of the world, the ſtock of which, 
I fear, is no way ſufficient for the 
many great claims which are hour- 

10 made upon it. tf ee 


TS, 


As 1 pronounced che words great 
| Pic he gave a flight glance with 
his eye downwards upon the ſleeve 
of his tunic—1 felt the full force 
of the appeal—I acknowledge it, 
mas 1 coarſe nt and that 
dut 
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| but once in three years, with mea- e 


gre diet are no great matters; 


and the true point of pity is, as 
they can be earn'd in the world 
with ſo little induſtry, that your 
order ſhould wiſh to procure them 
by prefling upon a fund which is 
the property of the lame, the blind, 
the aged, and the infirm—the cap- 
tive who lies down counting over 
and over again the days of his af- 
flictions, languiſhes alſo for his 
ſhare of it: and had you been of 
the order of mercy, inflead of the 
order of dt. Francis, poor as I am, 
continued I, pointing at my port- 
manteau, full chearfully ſhould it 
have been open'd to you, for the 
ranſom of the unfortunate—The 
Monk made me a bow—but of all 
others, refumed l, the unfortunate 
of our own country, ſurely have 
at | | | the 
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the firſt rights ; and I are her 
thouſands in diſtreſs upon our 
own ſhore—rhe Monk gave a cor- 
dial wave with his head-—as much 
as to ſay, No doubt there is miſery 
_ in every corner of the 
world as well as within our con- 
vent—But we diſtinguiſh, faid I, 
laying my hand upon the fleeve of 
his tunic, in return for his appeal 
e diſtinguiſh, my good father! 
betwixt thoſe who wiſh only to 
eat the bread of their own labour, 
and thoſe who eat the bread of o- 
ther people's, and have no other 
plan in life, but to get through it 
in floth and 1 Te or the _ 
25 of ge | 


The poor Franciſcan maſs no 
B :, a hectic of a moment paſs'd 
acroſs his cheek, but could not 
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eee ſeemed / to have done 

with her reſentments in him; he 
ſhewed none — but letting his ſtaff 

fall within his arm, he preſs'd both 

his hands with reſignation 1 ra 
his'breaſt, and retired. it ow 
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'Y bent Wee e By 
ment he fat the door 
. - Pla! fad 1, with an air of care * 
leſſneſs, three ſeveral times but 
it would not do: every ungraci- 
ous ſyllable I had uttered, crouded 
back into my imagination I 
reflected I had no right over the 
Poor Franciſcan, but to deny him; 
and that the W of that 
Was 


* | 


was enough to the diſappointed 
without the addition of unkind 
language -I conſidered his gray 
hairs—his courteous figure ſeemed 
to re-enter, and gently alk me 
what injury he had done me 
and why I could uſe him thus? 
I would have given twenty 
Ares for an advocate—=l have 

. behaved very ill, faid 1, within 
myſelf; but I have only juſt ſet 
out upon my travels, and ſhall 
better manners as 1 get a- 
—_ 1 


THE 


' wo J 
THE DESOBLIGEANT. 
; CA lA 


HEN a man is diſconten- 

ted with himſelf, it has 
one advantage however, that it 
puts him into an excellent frame 
of mind for making a bargain. 
Now, there being no travelling 
through France and Italy withont 
a chaiſe, —and nature generally 
prompting us to the thing we 
are fitteſt for, I walked out inte 
the coach-yard to buy or hire 
ſomething of that kind to my pur- 
poſe: an old “ Deſobligeant in 
the furtheſt corner of the court, 
| hit 


A chaiſe, ſo called in France, from i its | 
holding but one perſon. 


Hit my fancy at firſt fight; ſo 1. 
inſtantly gat into it, and finding 
it in tolerable harmony with my 
feelings, I, ordered the waiter to 
call Monſieur Deſſein the maſter 
af the hotel—but Monſieur Deſ- 
ſein being gone to Veſpers, and 
not caring to face the Franciſcan, 
whom I ſaw on the oppolite fide 
of the court in conference with 2 
lady juſt arrived at the inn—I 
drew the tuffeta curtain betwixt 
As, and being determined to write 
my journey, | took out my pen 
A2 nud ink, and wrote the preface ta 


. be, = it in the WM 


PREFACE. 


IN Tur DESOBLIGEANT: 


T muſt be obferved by many a2 
+ peripatetic philoſopher, That 
nature has fet up, by her own un- 
queſtionable authority certainboun- 
daries, and fences to circumſeribe 
the diſcontent of man: ſhe has 
effected her purpoſe in the quiet- 
' eſt and eaſieſt manner, by laying. 
him under almoſt inſuperable ob- 
ligations to work out his eaſe, 
and to ſuſtain his ſufferings at 
home. lt is there only that ſhe 
has provided bim with the moſt 
ſuitable objects to partake of his 
happineſs, and bear a part of that 
burden which, in all countries and 
ages, has ever been too heavy for 
1141/33 7 one 


K 22 8 . 


one pair of ſhoulders. *Tis true, 


we are endued with an imper- 


fect power of ſpreading our ha- 
pineſs, ſometimes beyond her li- 


mits; but tis ſo ordered, that, 
from the want of languages, con- 


nections, and dependencies. and 


from the differences in education, 
cuſtoms, and habits, we lie under 


fo many impediments in com- 
municating our ſenſations out of 


our own ſphere, as often amount 


to a Wen impoſſibility. 


It will always follow from hence, 
that the balance of ſentimental com- 


merce is always againſt the expa- 
triated adventurer: he muſt buy 


what he has little occaſion for at 
their own price—his converſation | 
will ſeldom be taken in exchange 


for theirs without a large diſ- 


ya count 


CVVT 

count and this, by · the- by, eter- _ 
nally driving him into the hands 

of more equitable brokers, for ſuch 

converſation as he can find, it re- 

quires no great ſpirit of divination 

to gueſs at his party 


Lhis brings me to my point, 
and naturally leads me, (if the ſee- 
ſaw of this Deſobligeant will but 
let me get on) into the efficient, 
as well as the final cauſes af tra- 
velling . . 


| Your idle people that leave their - 
native country and go abroad, for . 
ſome reaſon. or reaſons, which may 
be derived from one of theſe gene- 
ral cauſes — 8 55 ä 


In 


Inficmity 


2 Mißresty Gf body, . TOS: 
Imbecillity of mipd,'0 a +3;0 
Inevitable a erate 9 


The firſt two \ include all thoſe WO 
travel by land or by water, labour- 
ing with pride, curioſity, vanity, or 
ſpleen, ſubdivided and combined i in 
ug 


'# The third claſs includes, the 
| while army of peregrine martyrs; 
more eſpecially thoſe travellers who 

ſet out opon their travels with the 
| benefit of the clergy, either as de- 
linquents travelling under the di- 
| rection of governors recommended 
* by the magiſtrate—or young gen- 
| tlemen, tranſported by the cruel 
bol parents and guardians, and tra- 

3 e puder "ds direction of gq- 


/ 
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vernors recommended by Oxford, 


Aberdeen, and On. 


There is a fourth claſs, but it their 


number is ſo ſmall that they 


would not deſerve a diſtinction, 


was it not neceflary, in a work of 


- preciſion and nicety, to avoid a 


this nature, to ey, the greateſt 


confuſion of character. And theſe 
men [1 ſpeak of, are ſuch as croſs 


the ſeas, and ſojourn in a land of 


ſtrangers, with a view of ſaving 
money for various reaſons, and 
upon various , pretences : but as 
they might alſo fave themſelves 


and others a great deal of unne-. 


. ceflary trouble by ſaving their mo- 


ney at home—and as their reaſons 


for travelling are the leaſt com- 


VOL: 8 . grants, 


plex of any other ſpecies of emi- 


; = UE 
grants, L ſhall diſtinguiſh theſe gen- 
dene by the name of 


Sim ple T Travellers 


.. 


/ Thus the whole circle travel-. x 
fo lers, may be reduced to the fol- 
RP Heads : e 


ih 1dle W 
5 - Inquiſitive Travellers, 
Lying Travellers, 
Proud Travellers, 
Vain Travellers, 
Splenetic Travellers . 
; Then follow the Travellers of 2 
Nesse. 


The delinquent wal ne 


| Traveller. | | 
The 5 


C 


UW 
The unfortunate and innocent 


Traveller. „ 
The ſimple Traveller. 


And laſt of al (if you pleaſe) The 


AER a Traveller (meaning 
thereby myſelf) who have travelled, 
and of which I am now fitting 
down to give an account—as 
much out of Neceſſity and the beſoire 

de Foyager, as any one in the 
claſs. :; 


% 


I am well aware, at the ſame 
time, as both my travels and ob- 
ſervations will be altogether of a 
different caſt from any of my fore- 
runners; that | might have inſiſted 
upon a whole nitch entirely to 
myſelf - but 1 ſhould break in up- 
on the confines of the Fain Tra- 
B 2  veller, 


* 
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K 
veller, in wiſhing to draw atten- | 
tion towards me, till J have ſome 


better grounds for it, than the 


mere Novelty of my vehicle. 


It is ſufficient for my reader, if 


he has been a traveller himſelf, that 


with ſtudy and reflection here- 


upon he may be able to determine 


his own place and rank in the ca- 


talogue—it will be one ſtep to- 
wards knowing himſelf; as it is 
great odds but he retains ſome 


_ tincture and reſemblance of what 
be imbibed or carried 1 to the 
be, 8 hour. 


Abe man who firſt | Walen 
the grape of Burgundy to the 
Cube of Good Hope (obſerve he 
was a Dutchman) never dreamt 
of drinking the ſame wine at the 
Colts 


E . 1 
Cape, that the fame grape pro- 
duced upon the French mountains 
he was too phlegmatic for that 
but undoubtedly he expected 


to drink ſome fort of vinous li- 


quor; but whether good, bad or 
indifferent—he knew enough of 
this world to know, that it did not 
depend upon his choice, but that 


which is generally called Chance 


was to decide his ſucceſs; hows» 
ever, he hoped for the bet; and 
in theſe: hopes, by an in temperate 
confidence in the fortitude of 
his head, and the depth of his 
diſcretion, Mynbeer might poſſibly 
overſet both in his new vine- 
yard; and by diſcovering his na- 
kedneſs, become a —— ſtock 

to his as 


B 3 Even 


| 7 
L 30 4 
Even ſo it fares with the poor 
Traveller, failing and poſting 
through the politer kingdoms of 
the globe in purſuit of know- 
ledge and improvements. 


Knowledge and improvements 
zklre to be got by ſailing and poſt 
ing for that purpoſe; but Whe- 
tber uſeful knowledge an“ real 
improvements, is all a lottery — 
And even ww the adventurer is 
ſſucceſsful, the acquired ſtock: 
muſt be uſed with caution and 
ſobriety to turn to any profit—_ 
but as the chances run prodigi- 
oully the other way, both as to the 
acquiſition and application, I am 
of opinion, that a man would 
act as wiſely, if he could prevail 
upon himſelf to live contented 
without foreign knowledge or fo- 


w 


1 1 


reign improvements, eſpecially if 
he lives in a country that has 
no abſolute want of either and, 
indeed, much grief of heart has 
it oft and many a time coſt me, 
when I have obſerved how many 


2 foul ſtep the inquiſitive travellen 


bas meaſured to ſte. ſights ' and 
look into. diſcoveries ;... all Which, 
as Sancho Pancho ſaid to Don 
Quixote, they might have ſeen 


dry-ſhod at home. It is an age 


ſo full of light, that there is ſoarce- 
a country or corner of Europe 
whoſe beams are not crofled and 
interchanged with others— Know- 
ledge in moſt of its branches, and 
in moſt affairs, is like muſic in 
an ltalian ſtreet, whereof "thoſe 
may partake who pay nothing— 
But there is no nation uner hea- 
ven —and God is my record, (be- 

B 4. | fore. 


5 C 32 1 1 
1 "whoſe tribunal I muſt one 


43 


day come and give an account of 
this work)—that 1 do not ſpeak 
2g it vauntingly—But their is no na- 
tion under heaven abounding with | 
_ | - More variety of learning—where 
the ſciences may be more fitly 
{  woo'd, or more ſurely won than 


T  - here——where art is encouraged, 
| and will ſoon riſe high—where ' 
133 Nature (take her altogether) has 
. ſo little to anſwer for —and, to 


cloſe all, where there is more wit 
and variety of character to feed 
the mind with Where then, my 
dear countrymen, are you go- 


ES, „ only looking at this 
chaiſe, ſaid they Vour moſt obe · 
dient ſervant, ſaid I, ſkipping out 
of 3 hes on pulling off my hat 
We 


. 

We were wondering, ſaid one of 
them, who, I found, was an in- 
quiſitive traveller hat could 
occalion its motion. — Twas 
the agitation, ſaid I, coolly, of wri- 
ting a preface l never heard, faid. 
the other, who was a ſinple travel- 
ler, of a preface wrote in a Deſobli- 
geant.——lt would have been 
better, laid , in in a Vis a Vis. 


1 an Engliſoman does not 
travel to ſee Engliſbmen, I ad to 
my room. | | 


f 
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CALAIS. 


Parties that n dark- 
ened the paſſage more than 
myſelf, as I ſtepped along it to my 


room; it was effectually Monſieur 
Deſſein, the maſter of the hotel, 


who had juſt returned from Veſ- 
pers, and, with his hat under his 
arm, was moſt complaiſantly fol - 


lowing me, to put me in mind of 


my wants. I had wrote myſelf 
pretty well out of conceit with 


the Deęſobligeant; and Monficur 


Deſſeig ſpeaking of it, with a ſhrug, 


Fo as ifwould no way ſuit me, it 


Aiately ſtruck my fancy that 
; bflonged to ſome innocent tra- 


vellr, who, on his return home, 


had left it to Monſieur Deflein's 


1 honour to make the moſt of. Four 


| months 


r 
„rc 
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months had elapſed fince it had 
finiſhed its career of Europe in the 
corner of Monſieur Deſſein's coach- 
yard; and having ſallied out from 
thence but a- vampt- up buſineſs 
at the firſt, though it had been 
twice taken to pieces on Mount 
Sennis, it had not profited" much 
by its adventures but by none 
ſo little as the ſtanding ſo many 
months unpitied in the corner of 
Monſieur Deſſein's coach- yard. 
Much indeed, was not to be ſaid 
for it, —but ſomething might — 
and when a few words will reſcue 
miſery out of her diſtreſs, I hate 
the man who can be. a cnn ot: * 


them. 


. 3 


4 Now, was I the maſter of 1 
this hotel, ſaid I, laying the point 
of N wy fore finger on Monſieur. , 


B 6 Deſſein's 


SE nn bY 
Deſſein's breaſt, I would inevitably 
make a point of getting rid of this 
unfortunate Deſobligeant—it ſtands 
_ ſwinging reproackes ING every 
time you paſs by it.— * 


Mon. Dieu! faid Monſieur Deſ- 
ſein I have no intereſt—Except 
the intereſt, ſaid l, which men of 
a certain turn of mind take, Mon- 
eur Deſſein, in their own ſenſa- 
tions 'm perſuaded, to a man 
who feels for others as well as for 
himſelf, every rainy night, diſ- 
guiſe it as you will, muſt caſt a 
_ damp upon your ſpirits—You ſuf- 

fer, Monſieur g as much as 
5 the machine 


I have always e when - 
there is as much eur as ſweet 
in a compliment, than an Engliſh- 


10 
man is eternally at a loſs. within 
himſelf, whether to take it, or let 
it alone: a. Frenchman never is; 
Monlieur Deſſein made me 3. 
bow. * 


C'eſt bien vrai, ſaid he But 
in this caſe I ſhould only exchange 
one diſquietude for another, and 
with loſs; figure to yourſelf, 
my dear Sir, that in giving you 
a chaiſe which would tail to pie- 
ces before you would go half 
way to Paris—figure to yourſelf ' 
how much 1 thould ſutfer, in gi- 
ving an ill impreflion of myielf 
to a man of honour, and lying at 
che mercy, as I muſt do, d'un * 
me d eſprit. 


The doſe was BIR up . 7 


after my own anden ſo 1 
: *- could 


* 
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could not help taking it—and' res. 
turning V'onfieur Deſſein his bow, 
without more caſuiſtry, we W , 
together towards his Remiſe, to to 
take a view of his . of 
cChaiſes. 


IN THE STREET. 
CALALS. 


T muſt 0 be a hoſtile kind: 
| of a world, when the buyer 

if it be but of a ſorry poſt-chaiſe) . 
cannot go forth with the ſeller 
thereof into the ſtreet to termi- 
nate the difference betwixt them, 
but he inſtantly” falls into the 


ſame frame of mind, and views, 


bis conventioniſt - with the fame. 
Art of wack as if he was going 
along. 


EF 

aldng with him to Hydepark cor - 
ner to fight a duel. For my 
own part, being but a poor 
fwordſman and no way a match 
for Monſieur Deſſein, I felt the 
rotation of all the movements. 
within me, to which the ſituation 
is incident looked at Monſieur 
Deſſein through and through 
eyed him as he walked along in 


profile then en face thought he 


looked like a jew— then a Turk 


— diſliked his wig—curſed him. 


by my „ him at the 
devil— OY 1 
— And, is all this to be light- | 
eld up in the heart for a beggar- 
ly account of three or four louis 
 @Cors, which is the moſt I can be 
over-reached in?—Baſe' paſſion! _ 
faid I, turning myſelf about as 


t 1 


à man naturally does upon a ſad» 
den reverſe of ſentiment—baſe,. 
ungentle paſſion! thy band is a- 


gainſt every man, and every man's 
hand againſt thee— Heaven for- 
bid! ſaid ſhe, raiſing her hand 
up to her forchead, for I had 
turned full in front upon the lady 
whom I had ſeen in conference 


5 with the Monk —ſhe had follow- 
oy ed us unperceived—Heaven for- 


? 2 be found out he had come with 


bid indeed! faid I, offering her 

my own— ſhe had a black pair 
of -filk gloves open only at the. 
thumb and two fore-tingers, ſo 

- accepted it without reſerve and 

I led her up to the door of the 

Remiſe. 


NMNonſieur Deſſein had 3 | 
the key above bfty times before 


1 4 41 
wrong one in his hand: we were 
as impatient as himſelf; to have 
it opened; and ſo attentive to the 
obſtacle, I continued holding her 
hand almoſt without knowing 
it; ſo that Monſieur. Deſſein left 
us together with her hand in 
mine, and wich our faces turned 
towards the door of the Remiſe, 
and ſaid he would be back in five 
minutes, 


Mow a colloquy or five. mis 
nutes, in ſuch a ſituation, is worth 
one of as many ages, with your 
faces turned towards the ſtreet: 
in the latter caſe, tis drawn from 
the objects and occurrences. with- 
out—when your eyes are fixed 
upon a dead blank—you draw 
purely from yourſelves. A- fi> 
lence of a ſingle moment upon 

| Monſieur 


. 
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| Monfieur Deſſein 8 leaving us, 


— 


* 


* had been fatal to the ſituation 


-  —ſhe had infallibly turned about 
— 0 1 begun the converſation in- 


a 


1 


But whit are : Hs temptati- 
ons, (as I write not to apologize. 
for the weakneſſes of my heart 
in this tour, — but to give an 
account of them) — ſhall be de- 
ſcribed with the ſame * 


4 * with RE 1 felt * * 
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get out of the . be- 
cauſe | ſaw the Monk in cloſe con- 
ference with a lady juſt arrived 
at the inn told him the truth; 
but | did not tell him the Whole 
truth; for I was full as much re:. 
ſtrained by the appearance and fi- | 
gure of the lady he was talking 1 
to. Suſpicion croſſed my brain, 
and faid, he was telling her what _ 
had paſſed: ſomething jarred up- 
on it within me -I withed Ay a. 
bis convent, 


V 


When the heart flies out be- 


fore the underſtanding, it faves 
the judgment a world of pains 
Al was certain ſhe was of a bet- 

ter order of beings—however, I 


thought no more of her, but went 


on and wrote my preface. 


The impreſſion returned, upon 
my encounter with her. in the 
fireet; a guarded frankneſs with 
which ſhe' gave me her hand, 
ſhewed, | thought, her good edu- 


- cation and her good ſenſe; and 
2 | led her on, I felt a plea - 
furable ductility about ber, which 


ſpread a calmneſs over all my 
a "| : 


— Good God kak 2 man might 


lead ſuch a creature as this round 


the world with bim !_ 


$4 
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It had not yet ſeen her face— 


*twas not material; for the draw- 


ing was inſtantly ſet about, and 
long before we had got to the door 
of the Remiſe, Fancy had finiſhed 
the whole head, and pleaſed her- 
ſelf as much with its fitting her 
goddeſs, as if ſhe had dived into 
the T1zex for it—but thou art a 


ſeduced, and a ſeducing flut; and _ 


albeit thou cheateſt us feven times 
a day with thy pictures and ima- 
ges, yet with ſo many charms doſt 
thou do it, and thou deckeſt out 
thy pictures in the ſhapes of ſo ma- 

ny angels of light, *tis a ſhame to 

break with thee. bak Wir 


When we had got to the door 
of the Remiſe, the withdrew her | 

hand from, acroſs her forehead, and 
let me ſee the original—it was a 
= face 


* 
* \- 


| 


tn | 
Face of about ſix and-twenty—of 
_ a clear tranſparent, brown, ſimply 


ſet off without rouge or powder 
it was not critically handſome, but 


there was that in it, which in the 


frame of mind I was in, which at- 
tached me much more to it—it was 

intereſting; I fancied it wore the 
Characters of a widow'd look, and 

in that ſtate of its declenſion, which 
had paſſed the two firſt paroxyſins 
of ſorrow, and was quietly begin- 
ning to reconcile itſelf to its loſs 
but a thouſand other diſtreſſes 
might have traced the ſame lines; 
I wiſhed to know what they had 
- been—and was ready to inquire 
(had the ſame bon ton of conver- 
_ ation permitted, as in the days of 
Efdras—*< What aileth thee? and 
t why art thou diſquieted? and why 
is thy underſtanding trouble“ — 

. 2 8 1 In 

| | , 


* 
. | 
— 
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In 2 word, I felt benevolence for 
her; and reſolved, ſome way or o- 

ther to throw in my mite of cour- 

| teſy—if not of ſervice. , * 


Such, were my  temptations— 
and in this diſpoſition to give way 
to them, was left alone with the 
lady, with her hand in mine, and 
- with our faces both turned cloſer "31 
to the door of the Remiſe than 
what was abſolutely neceſſary. 


6 
THE REMISE DOOR. 
14A1sõ. 


H Is certainly, fair lady! 
| * faid I, raiſing her hand up 
a little lightly as 1 began, muſt be 
one of Fortune's whimſical do- 
ings: to take two utter ſtrangers 
by their hands —of different ſexes, 
and perhaps from different cor- 
ners of the globe, and in one mo- 
ment place them together in ſuch 
a cordial ſituation, as Friendſhip 

| herſelf could ſcarce have achieved 
for them, had ſhe projected it for 


. your reflections upon 
: it, ſhews, how much Monſieur, 


mme has embarraſſed ”_ by the 
adventure. | 


When the Gtilation is, what 
we would wiſh, nothing is fo ill- 
timed as to hint at the circum- 
ſtances which make it ſo: ' you 
thank Fortune, continued ſhe— - 
| you had reaſan—the heart knew x 
it, and was ſatisfied; and who 
but an Engliſh: philoſopher would 
have ſent notices of it to the brain 
to reverſe the judgment? ** 


In Gaying this ſhe 5 
her hand with 2 look which I 
thought a ſufficient commentary | 
. the text. 


It is A iferable cies which 
Iam going to give of the weak - 

neſs of my heart, _ nn 13 
Vol. I, | it 
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it ſuffered a pain; which wor- 
thier occaſions could not have in- 
flited——1 was mortified with 
the loſs of her hand, and the man- 
ner in which I had loſt it carried 
neither oil nor wine to the wound: 
I never felt the pain of a ſheepiſh 
- inferiority ſo miſerably in my life. 


The triumphs of a true femi- 
nine heart are ſhort upon thefe 
diſcomfitures. In a very few ſe- 
conds ſhe laid her hand upon the 
_ cuff of my coat, in order to finiſh 
her reply; ſo ſome way or other, 
God knows how, 1 9 my 
| * 


ho had nothing to add. 5 


-4 forthwith began to model a 
different converſation for the la- 


E 

dy, thinking, from the ſpirit as 
well as moral of this, that I had 
been miſtaken in her character; 
but upon turning her face towards 
me, the ſpirit which had ani - 

mated the reply was fled —— the 
muſcles relaxed, and I beheld the 
ſame unprotected look of diſtreſs 


which firſt won me to her in- 
tereſt—melancholy! to ſee. ſuch 


ſprightlineſs the prey of ſorrow. 


I pitied her from my ſoul; and 
though it may ſeem ridiculous e- 
nough to a torpid heart,. I could 
have taken her into my arms 
and cheriſhed her, though it was 
in the open ſtreet, without bluſm- 
ang. 7 x 5 ä | ; : 


The pulſation of the arteries 
along my fingers, preſſing acroſs 
d told her what was paſſing 

| + 8 2 | Regs | 
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within me; ſhe looked down—a 


ER filence of ſome moments follow- 


ed. ; | 18 | 605 
= 11 fear, in this interval, I — 


Br? have made ſome flight efforts to- 


wards a cloſer compreſſion 'of her 
hand, from a ſubtle ſenſation I 


felt in the palm of my OWN— 


not as if ſhe was going to with- 
draw hers—but, as if ſhe thought 
about it—and I had infallibly loſt , 

it a ſecond time, had not inſtinct 
more than reaſon directed me to 
the laſt reſource in theſe dangers 
co hold it looſely, and in a 
manner as if I was going every | 
moment to reſeaſe it, of myſelf; 
- ſo ſhe let it continue, till Mon- 
eur Deſſein returned with the 
key; and, in the mean time, 1 
ſet myſelf to conſider how 1 
0 | Ons 


* 
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1 
ſhould undo the ill impreſſions 
which the poor Monk's ſtory, in 
caſe he had told it her, muſt 
have planted in her breaſt agaiaſt/ 


1 
Me. 
. 7 

# 


THE SNUPF-BOK. | 
cis 


| Ur 15 Monk was 
within fix paces of us, as 
the idea of him 'crofſed my mind; 
and was advancing towards us 
2 little out of the line, as if 
uncertain whether he ſhould break + 
in upon us or no fle ſtoop- 
ad, however, as ſoon as he came 
up to us, with a world of frank- 
f 8 and having a horn ſnuff. 
| Cc 3 : box 


9 


| mn. to the few who feel 


Tr 4 1 
box in his hand, he preſented it 


9% open to me—You thall taſte mine 


—— {aid I, pulling out my box 
(which was a ſmall tortoiſe one); 


and putting it into his hand 
 *Tis moſt excellent, ſaid the Monk: 


Then do me the favour, I replied, 
to accept of the box and all, and 
when you take a pinch out of it, 
ſometimes recolle& it was the 


peace - offering of a man who once 


uſed you unkindly, _ not rem 
his heart. 


The . Monk bluſted' af red 


as ſcarlet. Mon Dieu ſaid he, 


prefling his hands together - you 


never uſed me unkindiy.——I 


ſhould think, ſaid the lady, he is 


not likely. I bluſhed in my turn; 


but from what movements, 1 


"NG 
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analyſe—Excuſe me, Madam, re- 
plied 1—I treated him moſt. un- 
kindly ; and from no provocations 
 —'Tis impoſlible, faid the lady 
My God! cried the Monk, with a 
warmth of aſſeveration which feem- 
ed not to belong to him the fault 
was in me, and in the indiſcretion 

of my zeal— The lady oppoſed it, 
and 1 joined with her in maintain- 
ing it was impoſſible, that a ſpirit, 
ſo regulated as his, could give of- 
e to any. 1 


I knew not that contention 
could be rendered. ſo ſweet and 
pleaſurable à thing to the nerves 
as I then felt it We remain- 
ed ſilent, without any ſenſation 
of that fooliſh pain which takes 
place, when in ſuch a circle you 
look for ten minutes in one ano- 

C „ s 


ther's faces without ſaying a wind; 


nate to ſay 
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Whilſt this laſted, the Monk rub- 


bed his horn box upon the fleeve 
of his tunic; and as ſoon as it 


had acquired a little air of bright- 


neſs by the friction he made 


a low bow, and faid, twas too 
whether it was the 
weakneſs or goodneſs of our tem- 


pers which had involved us in this 
conteſt——— but be it as it would 
be begged we might ex- 


change boxes. In laying this, he 


| Preſented his to me with one hand 
as he took mine from me in the 
other: and having kiſſed it—with 


a ſtream of good nature in his eyes, 


he put it into his boſom—and took 
his leave. 


Pe. 1% 


1 Fey Ge bon © 1 would 
che 6 dn of my re- 


4 


gion, 


* 
* 
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gion, to help my mind on to 
fomething better: in truth, I ſel- 

dom go abroad without it; and 
oft and many a time have I call 
ed up by it the courteous ſpirĩt 
of its owner, to regulate my own, _ 
in the juſtlings of the world; 
they had found full employment 
for his, as L learnt from his ſtory, 
till about the forty-fifth year of 
bis age, when, upon ſome military 
ſervices ill requited, and meeting, 
at the ſame time, with a diſap- 
pointment in the tendereſt of paſ- 
ions, he abandoned the ſword. 
and ſex together, and took ſanc- 
tuary, not ſo much in his convent. 
2 | 


I feel a * upon my ſpirits, 
asI am going to add, that in my 
laſt return through Calais, upon 

N nn 


38 ] 
inquiring 4 Father Lens 1 
heard he had been dead near three 
months, and was buried, not in 
his convent, but according to his 
deſire, in a little cimetiery beleng- 

ing to it, about two leagries off: I 
had a ſtrong deſire to ſee where 
they had laid him when, upon 

pulling out his little horn box, as 
1 fat by his grave, and plucking a 


nettle or two at the head of it, 


which had no buſineſs to grow 
there, they, all firuck together ſo 
forcibly upon my affections, that I 
burſt into a flood of tears—but, I 
am as weak as a woman; and I beg 
the world not to ſmile, but pity 
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HAD never quitted the la- 
1 dy's hand all this time; and: 
had held it ſo long, that it would: 
have been indecent to let it go, 
without firſt preſſing it to my lips: 
the blood and ſpirits, which had 
ſuffered a revulſion from her, croud- 
ed back to her, as l did it. | 


Now the 650 travellers who 
bad ſpoke to me in the coach- 
yard, happening at that criſis to 
be paſſing by, and obſeving our 


communications, naturally took - _ 


it into their heads that we muſt 
be beg wife at leaſt; ſo ſtop- 
Cc 23 FS | 


[60 ] 
ping as ſoon as they came up to 
the door of the Remite, the one of 
them who was the inquiſitive tra- 
veller, aſked us, if we ſet out for 
Paris the next morning ?—1 could 
only anſwer for myſelf, I ſaid; 
and the lady added, ſhe was fer 
Amiens. Wen dined there yeſter- 
day, faid the ſimple traveller 
Jou go directly through the town, 
added the other, in your road to 
Paris. I was going to return a thou- 
find thanks for the intellgence, 
ttbat Amiens was in the: road to 
Paris; but, upon pulling out my 
-poor Monk's little horn box to 
take a pinch of ſnuff—! made them 
2 quiet bow, and wiſhing them a 
good paſſage to ene let 


ee — 


4 


en, where. would be ths. 
harm, 


. 


FF 
| barm, aid 1 to myſelf, if 1 was 


to beg of this diſtrefled lady to 
accept of half of my chaiſe ? and 
what' mighty e we en- 
ſue? © iT bþ a: 


Every dirty paſſion, and bad 
propenſity in my nature, took the 
alarm, ad I ſtated the propoſition 
Alt will oblige you to have à 
third horſe, ſaid Avaklcg, which 
will put twenty livres out of your 
pocket You know not who the is, 
ſaid Cav TiON—or what ſcrapes the 
affair may draw you into, hiſper- 2 

ed COWARDICE. — 


1 upon its Yorick! faid 
88 *twill de ſaid you 
went off with a miſtreſs, and came 
by aſſignation to en r chat 
2 N r en ee 


— Lou 


„ © 
ou can never after, cried 
Hyyoczisy aloud, ſhew your face 
in the world —or riſe, quoth 
MEAanNEsSs, in the church—or 
be any thing in it, ſaid Paips, 
or a ny n. | 


2] But 'tis a wivit- ching Laid . 
wa as I generally act from the 
fArft impulſe, and therefore ſeldom 
| liſten to theſe cabals, which ſerve 
no purpoſe, that 1 know of, but 
to encom paſs the heart with ada - 
mant—1 turned e about to 


— 


But ſhe bad glided off unper· 
ceived, as the cauſe was pleading, 
and had mide ten or a dozen paces 
down the ſtreet, by the time I had 

made the determination; fo I ſet off 
; after * with a long EPI 
make 


8 


= 

make her the propoſal with the 
beſt addreſs I was maſter of; 
bdut obſerving ſhe walked with 
her cheek half reſting upon the 
palm of ber hand- with 


the flow, ſhort-meaſured ſtep of 
thoughtfulneſs, and with her 
eyes, as ſhe went ſtep by ſtep, 
fixed upon the ground, it ſtruck. 
me, ſhe was trying the fame 
cauſe herſelf. _ God help her! 
ſaid I, ſhe has ſome mother in- 
law, or tartufiſh aunt, or non» 
ſenſical old woman, to conſult up- 
on the occaſion, as well as my> 
ſelf: ſo not caring to interrupt 
the proceſſe, and deeming it 
more gallant to take her at diſ- 
cretion than by ſurpriſe, 1 faced 
about, and took a ſhort turn 
or two before the door of the Re- 


a1 
miſe, whill the walked: inuling. 


on N F. 22 
Fo Ni 3 phy KT O11 24 
"WW THE sr 1157. 
” n | 0 


CAL 41 % 


AVIN G, on Grit 6 he: of 
the lady, ſettled the affair 
in my fancy, that ſhe was of 
5 the better order of beings“ꝰ — 
and then laid it down as à ſe- 
cond axiom, as indiſputable as 
the firſt, that ſhe was a widow, 
and wore 2 charcter of 7 | 
Il went no further; I pot 


ground enough for the Gtuation 


- which pleaſed me—and had ſhe 


remained cloſe beſide my <clbow 
till midnight, 1 ſhould have held 


true to my ſyſtem, and confi- 
82 5 dered 
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dered her only under that gene · 


She bad ſcarce got twenty paces 
diſtant from me, ere ſomething 
within me called out for a more 
particular inquiry it brought 
on the idea of a further ſeparati- 
on—l might poſſibly never ſee 
her more—the heart is for ſave 
ing what it can; and I wanted 
the traces through which my 
wiſhes ' might find their way to 
ber, in caſe I ſhould never rejoin 
her myſelf: in a word, I wiſhed 
to know her name — her family's 
ber condition; and, as I knew 
the place to which ſhe was go- 

ing, I wanted to know from 
whence ſhe came: but there was 
no coming at all this intelligence; 
' a hundred little delicacies ſtood in 


. 
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the way. I formed a ſcore of dif- 


ferent plans—Fhere was no ſuch 
thing as a man's aſking her direct- 


ue ching was no. 


* little RIA dane, cap- 
* who came dancing down the 


5 ſtreet, ſhewed me it was the eaſieſt 
thing in the world; for popping 


in betwixt us, juſt as the lady 


was returning back to the door 
of the Remiſe, he introduced 
himſelf to my acquaintance, and 
before be had well got announ- 


ced, begged I would do him the 


bhonour to preſent him to the 1a- 


dy—1 had not been preſented. 


myſelf—ſo turning about: to her, 
be did it juſt as well by aſking 
her, if ſhe had come from Paris? 
No: ſhe was going that rout, 


the 'faid.—Pous. 1 cen pas de Len- 


warts 1295 die S 
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e was date! ſhe re- 


plied. Then Madame muſt 
have come through Flanders. 4p» 
paremment vous etez Flammande * ſaid 
the French captain The lady 
anſwered, the was Peul- etre, de 


was not of Liſle - Nor Arras? 
nor Cambr ay Nor Ghent? 


n AFR 1 


He had had the A 10 
aid, to be at the bombardment 


of it laſt war—that it was fine-. 


ly ſituated pour. cela - and full of 
nobleſſe when the Imperialiſts 


Were driven out by the French 
(the lady made a flight curtſy) 
 —fſo giving her an account of 
the affair, and of the ſhare he 
had in it——he begged the ho- 


nour 


* 


Liſle? added he— She ſaid, ſhe 


nor Bruſſels? She nene ſhe 
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nour. to knom ber name—ſo 
made his dow. a 
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., —Et, Madame a ſon Mari? ſaid 
De, looking back when he had 
made two ſteps—and without ſtay» 
ing for an anſwer - danced down | 


- \ % 
* . | y XS 6 £ 


A - 


prenticeſhip to good breeeding, 1 
- could not have done as much. ; 
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THE REM ISE. 


CALAIS. 


S the little French captain 
left us, Monſieur Deſſein 

came up with the key of the 

miſe in his hand, and for 


8 with let us into his une of 


The - firſt object Which caught 
my eye, as = „ Deſſein o- 
pened the door of the Remiſe, 
was another old tattered Deſobli= _ 
— geant ; and notwithſtanding it was 


the exact picture which had hit 
my fancy in the coach · yard but 


an hour before the very fight - | 


TD = 


Wie Biered up a diſagreeable . 
' fation within me now; and I 


thought *twas a churliſh breaſt in- 
to whoſe heart the idea could 
firſt enter, to conſtruct ſuch a ma- 
chine; nor had 1 much more cha- 
rity for the r man who could think 


. of uling it. 


I obſerved the lady was as little 


taken with it as myſelf; ſo Mon- 


fieur Deſſein led us on to a cou» 


_ ple of chaiſes which Rood abreaſt, 


telling us as he recommended 
them, that they had been pur- 


chaſed by my Lord A. and B. 


'to go the grand tour, but had , 
gone no further than Paris, fo 
were in all reſpecdts as good as 
new They were too good 
— — ſo | pafſed on to a third, 


Which food behind, and forth- 


Pith 


" e f * 
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r | 
with began to chaffer for the 
price But *twill ſcarce hold 
two, ſaid, I, opening the door 
and getting in—Have the good». 


- neſs, Madam, ſaid Monſieur Deſ- 


ſein, offering his arm, to ſtep in; 


he lady heſitated. half a ſecond, 


and ſtepped in; and the waiter 

that moment beckoning to ſpeak 
to Monſieur Deſſein, he ſhut the 
door of the chaiſe upon us, and 

left us. 


THE REMISE. 


.CALAIS. 


k * 5 


= EST bein comique, tis very 
droll, ſaid the lady ſmiling, 
from the reflection that this was 
the ſecond time we had been left 
125 together by a parcel of nonſenſical 
contingencies 'eſt bein comique, 
ſaid 85 | 


— 


ere wants nothing, faid I, 
to make it ſo, but the comic uſe 
which the gallantry of a French- 
man would put it, to—to make 
love the firſt moment, and an offer 
of his perſon cand. 


Tis 


1 73 1 


en their fort edel the lady.” 


It. is ſuppoſed 0 at leaſt— and 

how it has come to pals, conti - 
nued I, I know not; but they 
have certainly got the credit. of 

underſtanding more of love, and 

making it better than' any other 

nation upon earth: but for my 

own part, I think them errant 

bunglers, and, in truth, the worſt 3 
ſet of markſmen that ever tried 
Cupid's patience, 


n 


—To think of waking books 6 
ſentiments / | * 
1 mould as ſoon a 
lf | king a genteel ſuit of clothes out of 


remnants :—aftid ts do it - pop 


at firſt fight by declaration —is 
A D ſub- 
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ſubmitting the offer and themſelves 

with it, to be ſifted, with all 
their pours and contres, by an un- 
heated mind. TY 


The lady attended as if ſhe ex- 
5 2 1 ſhould go on. 


 Confider then, Madam, con- 
tinued I, Tying my hand upon 
hers— | 


| That grave * hate love for 
the name's ſake— Sin 


That ſelfiſh people hate it for 


* cheiſ0wn— 


5 Hypocrites for heaven's— 
- And that all of us, both old 
> and young, being ten times worſe 

| NO 


| frightened than hurt by the very 


report— What a want of knows . 
ledge in this branch of commerce 


a man betrays, whoever lets the 
word come out of his lips, till an 
hour or two at leaſt after the 


time, that his filence upon it be- 


coines tormenting. A courſe of 
ſmall, quiet attentions, not ſo 
pointed as to alarm—nor ſo vague 


as to be miſunderſtood, with now. 


and then a look of kindneſs, and 


little or nothing ſaid upon it 
leaves Nature for your | miſtreſs, 


and ſhe faſhions it to her mind, — 


1 


Then 1 ſolemnly declare, faid the 


lady, bluſhing you have been ma- 
king love to me all this while. 


— 


4 
, 


- juſt arrived at the hotel. Though 
1 had infinite good-will for the 


* 


— 
* 


THE REMSE 
IS "7 


CALALS, 


"ONSIEUR Deflein came 
back to let us out of the 


chaiſe, and acquaint the lady the 


Count de L-— her brother was 


lady, I cannot ſay that I rejoiced 
in my heart at the event—and 


could not help telling her ſo— for 
it is fatal to 2 propoſal, Madam, 
ſaid I, that I was going to make to 


8 


* 


| —You WRT} not tell me what 
the 


(ml 
4 the une was, ſaid ſhe, laying 
her hand upon both mine, as ſhe 
interrupted me. A man, my good 
Sir, has ſeldom an offer of kind- 
neſs to make to a woman, but ſhe 


has a F ene of it ſpme n mo- 
ments before. 


Nature arms her 190 it, ſaid 


I, for immediate preſeryation— _ 


But, I think, faid ſhe, looking in 
my face, I bad no evil to appre- 
| hend—and to deal frankly with 
you,.had determined to accept it. 
ment) believe your good-will 
would have drawn a ſtory from 
me which would have made pity 
the only 3 thing in the 
journey. oy 


In Sing this, ſhe ſuffered me 
D 3 _ 
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to kiſs her hand twice, and with a 
look of ſenſibility mixed with a 


concern, ſhe got out of * _ 
"Ou bid — 


IN THE STREET. 


CALAIS. 


[ 


NEVER KGniſhed a twelve- 
guinea bargan ſo expeditiouſ- 


ly in my life: my time ſeemed 


beavy upon the loſs of the lady, 
and knowing every moment of 


it would be as two, till I put my- 


ſelf into motion I ordered poſt- 


horſes directly, and walked to- 


wards the hotel. 


Ss 
* 


Lord! 


m9 1 


Lord! faid 1, hearing the t town - 

clock ſtrike four, and recollecting 
that l had been little more than a 
| angie hour in Calais— 


| — What 2 large volume of ad- | 
ventures may be graſped within 
this little ſpan of life by him wo 
intereſts his heart in every thing, 
and who having eyes to ſee, what 
time and chance are perpetually | 
holding out to him as he journey- 
eth on his way, miſſes nothing he 
can fairly lay his hands on,— _ 


, 5 this won't turn out 
ſomething another will 
no matter tis an eſſay upon 


human nature I get my labour 


for my pains tis enough the 

pleaſure of the experiment has 

kept my ſenſes, and the beſt part 
„ 4 | „ 


% 
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of my blood, awake, .and laid the 
groſs to ſleep. 


1 pity the man who can tra- 
vel from Dan to Beerſbeba, and 
cy, *1is all barren—And fo it 
is; and ſo is all the world to 
him who will not cultivate the fruits 
it offers. I declare, ſaid I, clap- 
ping my hands chearily together, 
that was 1 in a defart, I would 
find out wherewith in it to call 
forth my affetions—if I could 
not do better, I would faſten 
them upon ſome ſweet myrtle, 
or feek ſome melancholy cypreſs 
to connect myſelf to—l would 
court their ſhade, and greet them 
kindly for their protection —1 
would cut my name upon them, 
and ſwear they were the love- 
lieſt trees throughout the de- 


* 1 


= + 
fert: if their leaves withered, I 
would teach myſelf to | mourn, 


and when they rejoiced, 1 would 
rejoice along with them. | 


The learned "PINOT TOO tra- 
velled from Boulogne to Paris— 
from Paris to Rome —and fo on 
but he ſet out with the ſpleen 
and jaundice, and every object he 
paſſed by was diſcoloured or dif- 
torted-—tHe wrote an account of 
them, but *twas nothing but the 
account of his. miſerable fect 


I met Smelfungus in the grand. 
portico of the Pantheon —he was 


jut coming out of it.— Tir 1 
thing but @ buge cock-pit *, aid he 
D 5 rn 


| * Vide 3. Travels. 
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Il wiſh you had ſaid nothin 8 
Worſe of the Venus of Medicis, re- 
plied for in paſſing through 
Florence, I had heard he had fal- 
len foul upon the goddeſs, and uſed 
her worſe than a common trumpet, 


without the leaſt ere in 
6 


. T pojped: upon Smelfungus a- 
gain at Turin, in his return home; 


37 and a fad tale of ſorrowful adven- 


- tures had he to tell, wherein he 
„ ſpoke of moving accidents by 
&« flood and field, and of the can- 
& nibals which each other eat: 
„ the Anthropophagi”—he' had 
been flea'd alive, and bedeviled, 
and uſed + worſe than St. Bartho- 
lomew, at . _—_ he had 
come at. | 


7 
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Eu tell it, cried Smelfungus, 
to the world. You had better 


| tell i it, ſaid I, to your phyſician. 


ERC with an end 


| fortune, made the whole tour; go- 


ing on from Rome to Naples | 
from Naples to Venice from Ve- 


nice to Vienna to Dreſden, to 


Berlin, without one generous con- 


nection or pleaſurable anecdote to 
tell of; but he had travelled ſtraight 


on, Wokdog neither to his right 


hand or his left, leſt Love or Pity 
ſhould ſeduce him. out of his road. 


Peace be to them! if it is to be 


found; but heaven itſelf, was it 


poſſible to get there with ſuch tem- 
pers, would want objects to give 
it — every gentle ſpirit would come 


flying upon the wings of Love to 


D 6 hail. 


a 
1 


[ 


' 


4 
s 

. 

1 

= 

1 

1 

| 
i 


TFT #4 1 


hail their artival—Nothing would 
the ſouls of Smelfungus and Mun- 
dungus hear of, but freſh anthems 


of joy, . freſh raptures of love, 
and freſh congratulations of their 
common felicity I heartily pity 
them: they have brought up no 


faculties for this work; and was 


the happieſt manſion in heaven to 


be allotted to Smelfungus and Mun- 


dungus, they would be ſo far from 


being happy, that the ſouls of 
S)melfunges and Mundungus would 
do penance there to all eternity. 


* 


MONTRIUL.- 


HAD once loſt my port- 

manteau from behind my 
chaiſe, and twice got qt in the 
rain, and one of the times up ta 
the knees in dirt, to help the po- 


ſtilion to tie it on, without bes 


ing able to find what was want⸗ 
ing Nor was it till 1 got to Mon- 
triul, upon the landlord's aſking 


me, if 1 wanted not a ſervant, 


that it occured to me, thac that was 
the very thing. | 


A ſervant! That I do moſt ſad- 
ly, quoth —Becauſe, Monkeur, 
ſaid the landlord, there is a cle» 
ver young tellow who. would be 

ve | very 


4 


very . of Abe honour. to 


ſerve an Engliſhman—But why an 
Engliſh one, more than any o- 


ther ?—They are ſo generous, ſaid 


the landlord—P'll be ſhot if this 
is not a livre out of my pocket, 


quoth 1 to myſelf, this very 


- night—Byt they have wherewith- 


al to be ſo, Monſieur, added he 


Det down one livre more for 


that, quoth I—It was but laſt 


night, ſaid the landlord, gu'un 


my Lord Anglois preſent oit un ecu a 


la fille de chambrc=—Tant pis, your 


Madile Janalone, ſaid I. 


Now Janatone being the lang: 


7 lord's daughter, and the landlord 5 


ſuppoſing I was young in French, 
took the liberty to inform me, F 


: mould not have ſaid tant pi 


but, tant meux. Jant mieux, tou 
; jours, 


9 2 


. 
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jours, - ſaid he, when there 
is any thing to be got ee ge 
pis, when there is nothing. It 
comes to the ſame thing, laid k 
Pardonnez moi, ſaid che land- 
* 


I cannot take a fitter opportu« 
nity to obſerve once for all, that 
tant pis and tant mieux being two. 

of the greateſt hinges in French + 
converſation, a ſtranger would do. 
well to ſet himſelf right in the 

uſe of them, before he gets" to 
Paris. LY | | 9 


0 prompt French Marquis at 
our ambaſſador's table demand- 
ed of Mr. H —, if he was Mr. 
H the poet? No, ſaid H 
mildly— ant pis, replied the Mar- 
quis. . 1 a, | 644 * 


t 6 
it s H — the hiſtorian, 
ſaid, another Tant mieux, ſaid 
the Marquis. And Mr. H, N 


who is a man of an excellent heart, 
returned thanks for both. 


| When the landlord had ſet me 
right in this matter, he called in 
La Fleur, which was the name of 


the young man he had ſpoke of 


ſaying only firſt, that as for 
his talents, he would preſume to- 
ſay nothing—Monficur was the 
| beſt judge what would ſuit him; 
but for the fidelity of La Fleur, he 
= would ſtand reſponlible in all he 


The landlord delivered this 
in-a manner which inſtantly ſet 
my mind to; the buſineſs I was. 

; 8 La Fleur, who ſtood. 
| waiting 


- I * 


8. 


„ 2 
waiting without, in that breath- 
leis ex pectation which every ſon 
of nature of us have felt in our 
turns, 2 in. | * f 


* 
Fx 
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AM apt to be taken with all 
- kinds of people at firſt light; 
but never more ſo, than when a2 


poor devil comes to offer his 


ſervice to ſo poor a devil as \my- 
ſelf; and as | know this weakneſs, 1 
always ſuffer my judgment to draw- 
back ſomething on that very ac- 


we count—and this more or leſs, ac- 


cording to the mood I am in, 


gender e e ee Ws. 


When 


and the caſe—and I may add the 


L 9 1 
When La Fleur entered the 
room, after every diſcount I could 
make for my ſoul, the genuine | 
look and air of the fellow, de- 
termined the matter at once in 
his favour; ſo l hired him firſt 
Qs and then began to inquire what 
he could do: but I ſhall find out 
| his talents, quoth I, as I want 
them — beſides, a Frenchman can 
do ary: ms 


_” Now poor . Fleur could. do 
* | nothing in the world but beat 
2 druin, and play a march or two 
upon the fife, I was determin- 
| 8 ed to make his talents do; and 
can't ſay my weakneſs was ever 
ſio inſulted by my — as in 

_ ths! attempt. | 


. 12 Fleur had ſet out early in. 
w : 8 . ; life fa 


„ 

life, as gallantly as moſt French 
men do, with ſerving for a few years; 
at the end of- which, having fa- 
tisfied the ſentiment, and found, 
_ moreover, that the honour of 


beating a drum was likely to be 


its own reward, as it opened no 
further track of glory to him 
he retired a /es terres and lived 
comme il plaiſoit a Dieu—that is 80 
ay, upon Wc 3 


_- — And fo, quoth Wiſdom, you 
have hired a drummer to attend 
you in this tour of your's through 
France and Italy! Pha! 'faid I, 
and do not one half of our gen- 
try go with a humdrum compag- 
non du voyage the ſame round, 
and have the. piper and the de- 


viland all to pay beſides? oh 


A man can extricate himſelf with: 


[4 an | 


ö 
n. egui vogue in ſuch an unequal 


4 N er NG is not ill off But 
pou can do ſomething elſe, La 


Fleur? ſaid 1I—0 gu he 
could make ſpatterdaſhes, and 
play a little upon the fiddle— 
Bravo! ſaid Wiſdom— Why, I 
play a baſs myſelf, ſaid I—we 
ſhall do very well. You can 
ſhave, and dreſs a wig a little, 


Ia Fleur?—He had all the diſ- 


poſitions in the world—lt is e- 
nough for heaven! ſaid I, inter- 
rupting him —and ought to be 
enough for me So ſupper com- 
ing in, and having a friſky Eng- 
lith ſpaniel on one fide of my 
chair, and a French valet, with 
as much hilarity in his counte-. 
nance as ever nature painted in 
one, or the other I was ſatisfied 
, my heart's content with my 


EDD pire ; 
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empire; and if monarchs knew , 
what they would be at, they might | 
be as-ſatiaſhed as .. . 


MONTRIUL 


S La Fleur went the whole - * 
tour of France and Italy 
with me, and will be often upon 

the ſtage, I muſt intereſt the re- 5 
deer a little further in his behalf, 
by faying, that I had never leſs 
reaſon to repent of the impulſes. 
which generally do determine me, 
than in regard to this fellow—— 
he was a faithful, affectionate, 
ſimple. ſoul as ever truged after 
the heels of a philoſopher; and 


notwithſtanding his talents of 
ONS and ſpatterdaſh ma- 
king, 


— 


L 41 


kiog, which, though very good 
in themſelves, happened to be of 
no great ſeryice to me, yet was 
1 hourly recompenced by the 


feſtivity of his temper—it ſuppli- 
ed all defets—1 had a conſtant 


_ Teſouree in his looks in all difficul- 


ties and diſtreſſes of my own— 
J was going to have added, of 
bis too; but La Fleur was 

of the reach of every thing; for 
whether twas hunger or thirſt, 


or cold or nakedneſs, or watch- 


ings, or whatever ſtripes of ill - 
luck La Fleur met with in our 
Journeyings, there was no index 
in his phyſiognomy to point them 
out by——he was eternally the 


Game; ſo that if I am a piece of a 
philoſopher, which Satan now and 
then puts it into my head I am— 
It always mortifies the pride of 


7 8 25 | | the | 
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the conceit, by - refleting how 


much l owe to the complexional 4 bY 


philoſophy of this poor fellow, 
for ſhaming me into one of a bet- 
ter kind. With all this, La Fleur 
had a ſmall caſt of the coxcomb 
but be ſeemed at firſt fight to 
be more a coxcomb of nature than 
of art; and before I had been 
three days in Paris with him he 
ſeemed to be no coxcomb at all. 


M O N. 


MONTRIUL. 


H 5 next morning La Fleur 
entering upon his employ- 
ment, I delivered to him the key 
of my portmanteau, with an in- 
ventory of my half a dozen ſhirts 
and ſilk pair of breeches; and 
bid him faſten all upon the chaiſe 
— get the horſes put to——and de- 
fire the landlord to come in with 
his —_ 


C' eſt un garęon du 1 fortune, 


ſaid the landlord, pointing through 
the window to half a dozen wen- 
ches who had got round about 
La Fleur, and were moſt kindly. 
taking their ave of him, as the 


OP 
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poſtilion was leading out the hors 


ſes. La bleur kifſed all their 
| hands round and round again, 

and thrice he wiped his eyes, and 
thrice he promiſed he would bring 


them all pardons from Rome. 


The young fellow, fad the 


— l 


landlord, is beloved by all the 


town, and there is ſcarce a cor- 


ner in Montriul where the want. 


of him will not be felt: he has 
but one misfortune in the world, 
continued he, He is always in 


love.” —I am heartily glad of it, 


ſaid I—'twill ſave me the trouble 


every night of putting my brecches 


under my head. In ſaying this, 


1 was making not ſo much La 


Fleur's eloge, as my own, having 
been in love with one princeſs 


or another almoſt all my life, and, 


Fr Vol. I. . E WL” I : 
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I hope, 1 ſhall go on ſo till I die, 


being firmly perſuaded, that if e- 
ver I do a mean action, it muſt be 
in ſome interval betwixt one paſ- 


ſien and another: while this m-- 


terregnum laſts, I always perceive 
my heart locked up—1 can ſcarce 
find in it to give Miſery a ſixpence, 
and therefore I always get out of 
it as faſt as I can; and the moment 
I am rekindled, I am all generoſity 
and good will again, and would 
do any thing in the world either 
for, or with any one, if they will 
but ſatisfy me there is no ſin in 
it. c 
hut in ſaying this—ſurely I 
am eommending the paſſion—not 

my ſelf. | 


A 
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A FRAGMENT... 


\ 


HE town of Abdera, 
notwithſtanding Democritus lived 
there trying all the powers of 
irony and laughter to reclaim it, 
was the vileſt and moſt profligate 
town in all Thrace. What for 
poiſons, conſpiracies, and aſſaſſina- 
tions—libels, paſquinades, and tu- 
mults, there was no going there 
by day—'twas worſe by night. 


Now, when things were at 
the worſt, it came to paſs, that 
the Andromeda of Euripides be- 
ing repreſented at Abdera, the 
whole orcheſtra was delighted with 
it: but of all the paſſages which 

E 2 delighted 


© a 1 
delighted them, nothing operated 
more upon. their imaginations, than 
the tender ſtrokes of nature which 
the poet had wrought up in that 
pathetic ſpeech of Perſeus; 


0 Cupid! prince of God and men, &c. 


Every man almoſt ' ſpoke pure 
jambics the next day, and talk'd 
_ of nothing but - Perſeus his pa- 
thetic addreſs—** O Cupid ! prince 
of God and men“ — in every 
ſtreet of Abdera, in every houſe 
—* O Cupid! Cupid !“ —in eve- 
ry mouth, like the natural notes 
of ſome {weet melody which drops 
from it whether it will or no 
nothing but * Cupid! Cupid! 
prince of God and men” — The 
fire caught—and the whole city, 


— | \ 


nike the heart of one man, opened - 
ittelf to Love. 


No pharmacopoliſt could ſell 
one grain of helebore—not a ſin- 
gle armourer had a heart to forge 
one inſtrument of death—Friend- 
ſhip and Virtue met together, and 
kiſs'd each other in the ſtreet — 
the golden age return'd and hung 
over the town, of Abdera—every 
Abderite took his oaten pipe, and 
every Abderitiſh woman left her 
purple web, and chaſtely fat her 
dan and liſten'd to the ſong 


*Twas only in the power, fays 


the Fragment, of the God whoſe 


empire extendeth from heaven to 
earth, and even to the depths of 
the ſea, to have done this. 
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HEN all is ready, and e- 
very article is diſputed. 
and paid for in the inn, unleſs you 
are a little ſour'd by the adventure, 
there is always a matter to com- 
pound at the door, before you can 
get into your chaiſe; and that is 
with the ſons and daughters of 
poverty, who ſurround you. Let 
no man ſay, let them go to the 
* devil'—'tis a cruel journey to 
ſend a few miſerables, and they 
have had ſufferings enow with» 
out it: {I always think it better 
to take a' few ſous out in my 
hand, and l would counſel every 
: ne traveller to do ſo likewiſe; - 

g FE L e 
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he need not be ſo exact i in ſetting 


down his motives for giving them 
they will be regiſtered elſe- 


where. 


For-1 my own part, there is no 


man gives ſo little as I do; for 


few that I know have ſo little to 
give; byt as this was the firſt pub- 


lic act of my charity in France, I 


took the more notice of it. 


| A well a way! ſaid * I have 
but eight ſous in the world, ſhew- . 
ing them in my hand, and there 


are eight poor men and eight poor 


women for em. e 


A poor tattered ſoul, ike, 

a ſhirt on, inſtantly withdrew his 

claim, by retiring two ſteps out of 

the circle, and making a diſqua- 
E 4 


Vo 


Y 


litying * 


 lifying bow on his part. Had the 
Whole parterre cried out, Place 
au dames, with one voice, it would 


9 k 
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not have conveyed the ſentiment of 
a deference for the ſex with half 


the eſfe&t. 


juſt e for what wits: rea» 
ſons haſt thou ordered it, that beg- 


— 1 gary and urbanity, which are at 


ſuch variance in other countries, 
ſhould find a way to be at unity 


& : in d! 


LY :nfſted upon prefanting 


| : bim with a ſingle ſous, W for 
V. his politeſſe. 1 


A poor little 4warkſh briſk l. 


low, who ſtood over againſt me in 
the circle, putting ſometbing firſt 


_ his arm, ks had once 
been 


„ . 
been a hat, took his ſauff-box 
out of his pocket, and generouſ- 
ly offered a pinch on both fides 
of him: it was 2 gift of conſe- 
quence, and modelily declined — 
The poor little fellow preſſed it 
upon them with a nod of wel- 
comeneſs——Prenez en—prenez, ſaid 
he, looking another way; fo they 
each took a_ pinch ——Pity thy 


box ſhould ever want one! ſaid 


1 to myſelf; ſo I put a couple of 
ſous into it—taking a ſmall piach , 
out of his box, to enhance their 

value, as I did it He felt the 
veightof the ſecond obligation more 


than that of the firit—'twas do- 


ing him an honour—the other was 
only doing him a charity —and he 
made me a bow down to the und 

for * | j. | | G 


E; Here! 


TS 
ere! ſaid I to an old ſol- 
dier with one hand, who had been 

campaign'd and worn out to death 

in the ſervice—here's a couple of 
ſous for thee Vive le Roi / ſaid 
the old ſoldier. 


1 had ia but three fous left: 
ſo I gave one, ſimply Pamour de 
Dieu which was the footing on 
which it was begged— The poor 

woman had a diflocated hip; ſo 
it could not be well upon any o- 
ther motive- | 


- Mon ther et tres charitable Mon- 
teur. — here's no oppoling this, 
wid 1; 


4 


M Lord Anglois: the very- 
ſound was worth the money—ſo 
I gave my aft ſous for it. But, 


In ; 


E 


overlooked a, pauvre. honteux, who 
had no one to alk a ſous for 
him, and who, I believe, would 


have periſhed: ere he could have 


alked one for himſelf: he ſtood 
by the chaiſe a little without the 
circle, and wiped a tear from a 
face which | thought had ſeen bet- 
ter days—Good God! faid I— 
and have I not one fingle ſous left 
to give him But you have a 
thouſand! cried 'all 'the powers of 
nature, ſtirring withing me—ſo 
I gave him—no matter what—l 


little, then: ſo if the reader can 
form any conjecture of my diſpo- 


ſition, -as theſe two fixed points 
are given him, he may judge with- 
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| 


in the eagerneſs of giving, I had 


\ 


am aſhamed to ſay how much, now 
—and was aſhamed to think, how 


„ 
ip io livre or two what was the pre- 


I could afford. nothing for il 
reſt, but Dieu vous benifſe—Et le 
ben Dieu vous benifſe encore ſaid 
the old ſoldier, the dwarf, &c. 
The pauvre honteux could ſay no- 
thing—he pulled out alittle hand- 
kerchief, and wiped his face as · he 
turned away—and I thought he. 
thanked me more than them 
all. be +. | 
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THE BIDET. 


1508 ſettled all theſe 


 kttle matters, 1 got into 


my poſt chaiſe with more eaſe 


than. cver | got into a poſt- chaiſe 


in my life; and La Fleur having 


got one large boot on the far ſide 
of a little bidet “, and another on 
this (for I count nothing of his 


legs)—he cantered away before me 


as happy and as a: as A 
3 


* eee what is happineſs! 
what is grandeur, in this painted 


| ſcene bf life! A dead als, before 
we 


| | ® Poſi-horſe. 


\ 
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we had got a league put 2 fud- 
den ſtop to gr eur's career 
is bidet Tr not . 
by it—a e 80 betwixt 
them, and the poor fellow was 
kicked out of his jack- e the 
_ _ kick. 4 


AY out 


La Fleur bore his falllikea wren 
chriſtian, ſayidg neither more or 
| leſs upon it, than, Diable“ fo 
_ preſently got up and came to the 
charge again aſtride his bidet, 
beating him up to it as he would 
| Have beat this drum. 


The bidet flew Pry one ſide 

of the road to the other then 
back again— then this way — then 
that way, and in ſhort every way 


bot by che dead als—La Fleur 
1 inſiſted 


— 


# 


fl 


yy 
* 


L jor * 


inſiſted upon the ing and" the 
bidet” * him. a 

What' s the matter, La Fleur, 
ſaid l, with this bidet of thine ?— 
Monſieur, ſaid he, ceft un cheval le plus 
opiniatre du monde —Nay, if he 18-2 
conceited beaſt, he muſt go his own 
Way, replied 1 —10 La Fleur got 
off him, and giving him a good 
ſound laſh, the bidet took me at 

my word, and away he —_— 
ed back to Montriul.— Fete! . 
La Fleur. 


It is not mal a propos to take 
notice here, that though La 
Fleur availed himſ:If but of two 
different terms of exclamation 
in this encounter namely. Dias 
ble! and Peſte! that there are ne. 


vertheleſs three, in the French lan- 


1 guage. 


Wo 
guage; 4 like the poſitive, compa- 
rative, and ſuperhative; z one or the 
other of which ſerve for every un- 


mes a of the dice in fe. 


1 Diable! which is the firſt 
and poſitive degree, is is generally 
uſed upon ordinary motions of 
the mind, where - ſmall things 

only fall out contrary to your ex- 
pectations— ſuch as—the throwing 
once doublets—La Fleur's being 
kicked off his horſe, and ſo forth 
 —cuckoldom, for the fame reaſon, 
is . Hale 


| gy in 615 where the caſt has 
ſomething provoking in it, as in 
that ot the bidet's running away 
/ after, and leaving La Fleur a- 
ground in jack: e tis the 
ſecond N 73g i 
/ e 


'Tis then ren! Sat 5 5 
Aud for the — 


But here my heart is wrung 
with pity and fellow feeling, when 
J reflect what miſeries have been 
their lot, and how. bitterly ſo 
renned a people muſt have ſmar- 
ted, to have forced chem . 
the uſe of it on teh - 


Grant me, O ye powers which 
touch the tongue with eloquence == 
in diſtreſs !\—- whatever is my Caſt, 3 
grant me but decent words to 
exclaim in, and 1 will give wy 
un. wur. | | 


But as theſe are not to be 52 
had in France, I reſolved to take 7 


every 


* | g 
| 1 
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© every evil juſt as it befel me witk⸗· To: 
out any exclamation at all. 


La Fleur, who bad made no 
fuch covenant with himſelf, fol- 
lowed the bidet with his eyes till 
it was got out of fight—and then, 
yoa may imagine, if you pleaſe, 
with what word he cloſed the 


whole affair. 


% - 


As there was no hunting down 
à frightened horſe in jack-boots, 
there remained no alternative, but 
taking La Fleur either behind the 


25 _— or into it— 


e e, ad in” 
half an hour we got to the poſt 
houſe at Nampont. : 
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NAMPON T. 


- 


THE DEAD A8 8. 


ND this, ſaid he, put- 
| ting the remains-of a 
cruſt into his wallet—and this 
ſhould have been thy portion, ſaid 
he, hadſt thou been alive to have 
ſhared it with me;—| thought by 
the accent, it had been an apoſ- 
troph to his child; but *rwas to 
his ats, and to the very aſs we 
have ſeen dead in the road, which 
bad occaſioned La Fleur's miſ- 
adventure, lhe man ſeemed to 
lament it much; and it inſtantly 
e into my mind Sancho's 
lamen- 


on the bit of his aſs's bridle 


L ns J 
lamentation for his; but he did 
it with more true touches of na- 
„ b 8 


The mourner was ſitting up- 
on 2 ſtone- bench at the door, 
VMi.tth the aſs's pannel and its bri- 

dle on one ſide, which he took 
up from time to time — then laid 
them down. looked at them. and 
Mook his head. He then took 

his cruſt of bread out of his wallet 
- again. as if to cat it; held it ſome 
tame in his hand then laid it up- 


looked wiſtfully at the little ar- 
rangement he 1 8 eee then 
give a * . | 


The able of his arief drew 


=: as about him, and La Fleur 


me the . whilſt the horſes 


were 


F4 
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were getting ready; as I con- 
tinued fitting in the poſt- chaiſe, 
I could fee and hear over . 
heads. | 


— He ſaid, he had come laſt 
from Spain, where. he had been 
from the furtheſt borders of Fran- 
conia; and had got ſo far on 
his return home, when his aſs 
died. Every one ſeemed deſir- 
ous to know what buſineſs could 
have taken io old and poor a - 
man fo far a Ae from bis 
own home. N 

te had ceaſed 8 by fa, 
to bleſs him with three ſons, 
the fineſt lads in all Germany, 
but having in one week loſt two 
of the eldeſt of them by the ſmall- 
pox, and the youngeſt falling 

yy ng RET 
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| in of the ſame. diſtemper, he was 
afraid of being bereft of them all; 
- and made a vow, if Heaven would 
not take him from him alſo, he 
would go in «wg to St. lag 
7 Eg 1 in Spain. [SY 13 


1 


| When the mourner got thus 

far on his ſtory, he ſtopped to 

pay nature her tribute—and wept 
bditterly. | 


He ſaid, Heaven had accepted 
the conditions; and that he had 
ſet out from his cottage with 
this poor creature, who had been 
à patient partner of his journey 

— that it had eat the ſame bread 
with him all the way, and was un- 
to him as a friend. 


Every body who ood: h_ 
5 . p * 
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heard the poor fellow with con- 
cern—La Fleur offered him mo- 
ney.— he mourner ſaid, he did 
not want it—it was not the va- 
lue of the aſs, but the loſs. of 
him. — The aſs, he faid, he was 
aſſured loved him— and upon this 
told them a long. ſtory of a miſ- 
chance upon their paſſage over 
the Pyrenean mountains, which 


had ſeparated them from each other 


three days; during which time 
the aſs had ſought for him as much 
as he had ſought the aſs, and that 
they had neither ſcarce eat or drank 
till they met. 


Thou haſt one comfort, friend, 

ſaid 1, at leaſt, in the loſs of thy 
poor beaſt; l'm ſure thou haſt. 
been a merciful maſter to him. 
Alas: ſaid the mourner, I thought 


« fo... 
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ſo, when he was alive but now 

that he is dead, 1 think otherwiſe. 

— | fear the weight of myſelf and 

my: afflitions together have been 

too much for him—they have 

Hortened the poor creature's days, 
_ and | fear I have them to anſwer 
 'for.—Shame on the world! ſaid | 

I to myſelf—Did we love each o- | 
ther, as this poor ſoul loved his 
als twould be fomething. 


* 


5 


in a full gallop. 
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NAM PONT. 
THE POS TILION. 


HE concern which the poor | 
fellow's ſtory threw me 
into, required ſome attention; 
the poſtilion paid not the leaſt 
e it, bus fe. off upon. e he 


The chirſtieſt ſoul in the mak 
ſandy deſart of Arabia could not 
have wiſhed more for a cup of 
cold water, than mine did far 
grave and quiet movements; and 


I ſhould have had an high opinion 


of the poſtilion, had he but ſtolen; 


— 
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wes of Wolf 
off with me in aten like a 
penſive pace. On the contrary, 
as the mourner finiſhed his lamen- 
tation, the fellow gave an unfeel- 
ing laſh to each of his beaſts, and 


_ ſet off clattering like a thouſand 
devils. | 


41 called to him as. loud as I % 


; could; tor heaven's ſake, to go 
flower and the louder I call- 

ed, the more unmercifully he gal- 
loped.— The duce take him 
and his galloping too —ſaid I—hell 
go on tearing my nerves to pieces 
till he has worked me into a fooliſh 
paſſion, and then he'll go flow, 
that 1 may enjoy the ſweets of 
1 e r , 


723 The poſtilion managed the point 
to a miracle: by the time he had 
8 Zott 
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got to the foot of - a ſteep. hill a- 
bout half a league from Nampont, 
he had put me out of temper 
with him and then with P nh 
for bewg ſo. 


M caſe FRO required A different 
treatment; and a good rattling 
gallop would have been of real * 
vice to me.— Nr I; 


—Then, die 10 enger 
on, _y moe” lad, ſaid I. 


The poltilon pointed to che hill 
I then tried to return back to 
the ſtory of the poor German and 
his aſs—but I had broke the clue 
and could no more get into it 
again, than the poſtilion 1 8 into 
2 rot. 


F 2 The 
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_ — The dence go, ſaid I, with 
it all! Here am I fitting as can- 
 didly diſpoſed to make the beſt of 
the worſt, as ever wight was, and 
all runs counter. - 


There 5 is one facet 5 at 
leaſt for evils, which nature holds 
out tous; ſo I took it kindly at 
her hands, and fell aſleep; and the 
firſt word which rouſed me was 


E hleſs me! faid I, rubbing my 
eyes. this is the very town where 
my poor lady is to come. 


 AMIENS. 
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words were ſcarce out 
Count LX IXI poſt-chaiſe, 
_ with his ſiſter in it, drove baſtily 
by: be had juſt time to make me 
2 bow of oa of that 
particular kind 'of it which told 
mie ſhe had not yet done with me. 
She was as good as her look; for, 
before I had quite finiſhed my 
ſupper, her 'brother's ſervant came 


into the room with a billet, in 


which ſhe aid, ſhe had taken the 
hberty to charge me with a letter, 


which I was to preſent myſelf to 
Madame R“ ., the firſt morning 


1 had nothing to do at Paris. 


1 There 
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15 There 1 was only added, ſhe was 
- ſorry, but from what penchant. 
ſhe had not conſidered, that ſhe 
had been prevented telling me 
her ſtory—that ſhe till owed it 
me; and if my rout ſhould ever 
lie through Bruſſels, and 1 had not 
by then forgot the name of Ma- 
dame de LX XN. that Madame de 
LX XX would be glad to N af 
her oblj _—_ 


Then 1 will wierd ads; faid „ 
Ele ſpirit, at Bruſſels—tis oath” 
returning from Italy through Ger- 

many to Holland, by the rout of 
Flanders, home —'twill ſcarce be 
ten poſts out of my way; but 
Were it ten thouſand! with what 

2 moral delight will it crown 
my journey, in-ſharing in the fick- 
exung A ob a tale of mi- 


r 
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ſery told to me by ſuch à ſuf-' 
ferer? to ſee her weep! and though 
I cannot dry up the fountain of 
her tears, what an exquiſite ſen» 
fation is there ſtill left, in wiping 
them away from off the cheeks of 
the firſt and faireſt of women, as 
I'm ſitting with my Bankerchief | 
in my hand in filence the whole 
night beſide her. 


. There was aeg wrong in 
the ſentiment; and yet I inſtant- 
ly reproached my heart with it in 
the bittereſt and moſt n of 
. 


It had ever, as I told the re- 
der, been one of the ſingular bleſ- 

ſings of my life, to be almoſt every 

hour of it miſerably in love with 

ſore one; and my laſt Jaine hap», 
„„ 
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turn of 2 corner, I had lighted it 
up afreſh at the pure taper of E- 
liza but about three months be- 
fore —ſwearing as I did it, that it 
ſhould laſt me through the whole 
journey — Why ſhould 1 diſſemble 
the matter ? I had ſworn to her 
eternal fidility—ſhe had a right 
to my whole heart—to divide my 
affections was to leſſen them to 
expoſe them, was to riſk them: 


© Where there is riſk, there may be 


loſs and what wilt thou have, 
Yorick! to anſwer to a heart fo 
full of truſt and confidence — ſo 


good, | ſo | rom and * | 
3 5 
[will not Soar os 
* I, interrupting a” 


my. 
1 " 
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my imagination went On—l re- 
called her looks at that eriſis of 
our ſeparation, when neither of 
us had power to ſay, Adieu? I 
looked at the picture ſhe had tied 
in a black ribband about my neck 
and bluſhed as I look' d at it. 
I would have given the world to 
have kiſſed it. but aſhamed— 
And ſhall this tender flower, ſaid 
I, preſſing it between my hands 
ſhall it be ſmitten to its very root 
Wand ſmitten, Yorick! by thee, 
who haſt promiſed to ſhelter i it in 
thy breaft? 


„Leeres Wos of happineſs! 
faid l, kneeling down upon the 
ground be thou my witneſs | 
and every pure ſpirit which 
| taſtes. it, be my witneſs alſo, 
| Fs. . 
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heart, in ſpite of the underſtand- 
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: That 1 would not travel to Bruſ- 


ſels, unleſs bliza went along with 
me, did the road lead me towards 


„ 0 ono ig bod 1 


— 
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In tranſports of this kind, the 


ing, will always ſay too much. 
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"ORTUNE had not ſmil- 
II ed upon La Fleur; for he 
bad been unſucceſsful in his feats 
of chivalry and not one thing 
had offered to lignalize his zeal 
for my ſervice from the time he 
had entered into it, which was al- 
moſt four and twenty hours. The 
poor ſoul burned with impatience; 
and the Count de .““ fervant's 
coming with the letter, being th 
firſt - practicable occaſion which 
offered, La Fleur had laid hold 


of it, and in order to do ho- 
| — ** | _ nour 


1 him to the Count's 


T 132 CH 
nour ts his -maſter, had taken 

bim into a back parlour in the 
Auberge, and treated him with 
à cup or two of the beſt wine in 
Picardy ; and the Count de .* 
ſervant in return, and not to be 

behind hand in politeneſs with La 
Fleur, had taken him back with 


| Fleur's prevenaney (for there was a 


- paſſport in his very looks). ſoon 


et every ſervant in the kitchen 


no fort: of 


And leading 


at cafe with him; and as a French» 
man, Whatever be his talents, has 
prudery in ſhewing 
them, La Fleur, in leſs than five 
minutes, had pulled out his fife, 
of the dance himſelf 
| - with the firſt note, ſet the fille de 

chambre, the maitre d bote! the 
cock, the ſcullion, and all the 
buouſcheld, dogs and cats, beſides 


— 


Bog: 


| „ abe 
there never was à merrier kitchen 
. as flood. _ * 


LY Madame de I.“ in paſting 
from her brother's apartmeats to 
her own, hearing ſo much jellity, 
rung up her fille de chambre to alk 
about it; and hearing it was the 
Engliſh gentleman's ſervant who 
had ſet the whole houſe mer- 


loaden himſelf in going up airs 
with a thouſand compliments to 
Madame de L***, on the part of 
his maſter—added a long apocry- - 
Pha of inquiries after Madame de 
\ n 

by Monſieur 


| Monſieur his maſter was an deſeſpoir | 


for her Te-cſtabliſhment from the 
fatigues or her journey—and, to 
_ cloſe all, that Monſieur had re- 
ceived the letter which Madame 
had done him the honour And 
he has done me the honour, ſaid 
Madame de L*, interrupting La 
Fleur, to ſend à billet in re- 


— 


me de LR had ſaid this 
with ſuch a tone of reliance upon 
the fact, that La Fleur had not 
power to diſappoint her expecta- 
tions — he trembled for my honour 
QE and poſibly might not altoge- 
ther be unconcerned tor his own, 
as a man capable of being attached 


* 
= 
"ns 
F 
= 


tio a maſter who could be a wants 


ing. en egaras vis-a-vis dune fenme; 
io that when Madame de 1“ ** 
1 5 alked. 


| 


5 kc 
- afked La Fleur, if he had bronght 
a letter, O guloui, ſaid La Fleur: 
ſo. laying down his hat upon 
the ground, and taking hold of 
the flap of his right fide pocket 
with his left hand, he began to 
ſearch for the letter with his 
right, — then contrariwiſe Dia- 
ble then fought every pocket 
pocket by pocket, round, not 
forgetting his fob—Peſte then 
La Fleur emptied them upon the 
floor — pulled out a dirty cravat 
a handkerchief -a comb a 
5 whip-laſh—night-cap—then gave 
a peep into his hat Quelle etuur- 
5 derie/ He had left the letter up- 
on the table in the Auberge 
be would run for it, and be back 
with it in three minutes. 


1 had jag babes my * 


SITE | when | 


ter, the arrangement gave him 


2 devil himſelf could not have 
deen angry: *twas but the offici-- 


It u 


when La Fleur came in to give 


me an account of his adven- 


ture: he told the whole ſtory 
ſimply as it was; and only added, 
that if Monſieur had forgot (par 
hazard) to anſwer Madame's let- 


an opportunity to recover the 
Jaun pas—and if not, that things 
. een eee 2255 4 


not altogether ſure 
- ow 8 whether I ought: 
to have wrote or no; but if I had 


ous zeal of a well meaning crea- 


5 ture for my honour; and how- 
ever he might have miſtook the 


road or embarraſſed me in ſo 


doing —his heart was in no fault 


W 9 to 
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vrite—and what weighed more 
than all—he did not look as if 

he had done amiſs. | 


ri all wy well La Fleur; 
aid I——"Twas ſufficient. ' LA 

Fleur flew out of 'the room like 
lightning, and returned with pen, 
ink ang paper, in his hand; and 
coming up to the table, laid them 
cloſe before me, with fach a de- 
light in bis countenance, that 1 
could not _ ng * the : 


Na 


9 ak a6 n a 2 
thought I had nothing to fay, and 


that nothing might have been ex- 


preſſed in half a dozen lines; 1 
made half a dozen different be- 
ginnings, and could n no oF pleaſe: 


— 


* 


* 
: 


: F ; 
—- 3 ; by Y 
- as ” 4 


” 


* 


In ſhort, I was in v mood to 
welts. 7 | 


La Fleur ſteppꝰd out and brought 


a little water in a glaſs to dilute 


my ink then fetched ſand and 
ſeal · NR It was all one: I wrote 

and blotted, and tore off, and burnt, 
and wrote e e Diable Pem- 
porte ſaid 1 half to myſelf—l 


cannot write this ſelf-ſame letter; 


throwing the pen down e | 


y 17 a5 laid it | 


| * 0 | 4 
As ſoon as 1 had caſt down the 


pen, La Fleur advanced with the 
moſt reſpect ful. carriage up to the 
table, and making a thouſand a- 


pologies for the liberty he was go- 


ing to take, told me he had a let- 


ter in his pocket, wrote by a drum 
mer in his regiment to a corporal's 


L % 1 
wife, which, he durſt ſays would 
ſuit os occaſion. | 


1 bad a mind to let the poor fel; 
low have his amel pri- 


ver ſaid l, let me ſce ite 


ON Fleur Andante pulled out a 
little dirty. pocket: book crammed 
full of ſmall letters and billet-doux, 
in a ſad condition, laying it upon 
the table, and then untying the 
ſtring which held them all toge- 
ther, run them over one by one, 


till he came to the letter in queſtion W F 


—1 a voila! ſaid he, clapping his 
hands; fo unfolding it firſt, he laid 
it before me. and retired three ſteps 
. the table whilſt 1 read it. | 
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THE LETTER. 


— ADIABRY ith 

E fuis penetre de la 3 
I plus vive, et rereduit en 
meme temps au deleſpoir par c 
retour imprevu du Corporal, qui 
rend notre entrevu de ceſoir la 
choſe du monde la plus impoiſi» 


Et le ſentiment " encore moins: 
ans amour. 


LE 


1 1 1 


On . ſe 


o dit aufſi que Monficur le 
Corporal monte la garde Mecredi: 


alors ce ſera mon tour. 


% Y-; 


Chacun a fon tour. 


= 


— En attendant vive amour! et 


n eee 
n July Madame, 


, 


Avec toutes les ſentiments le 
plus reſpecteux et les plus 
tendres tout a vous. 


Jaques Rout. 


It was but changing the Cor- 
poral into the een aa faying 


| . 
9 g 
bas "= 


FE 1492 J 


«7 


nothing dont mounting ant on 
| Wedneſday——and the letter was 
neither. right or wrong ſo 

to gratify the poor fellow, who 
ſtood trembling for my honour, 
his own, and the honour of his 
letter, I took the cream gently 

off it, and whipping it up in my 
own way—l ſeal'd it up and ſent 
him with it to Madame de L*** 
-—and the next morning we pur- 
ſued out Wer to Paris. 


PARIS. 


1-4. 
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HEN 2 man can con- 
teſt the point by dint of 
| equipage, and carry on all floun- 
dering before him with half a do- 
zen lackies and a couple of cooks 
 —*tis very well in ſuch a place as 
Paris—he may drive in at which 
end of a ſtreet he will. | 
* poor prince who is weak i in 
3 Ken. and whoſe whole infantry 
does not exceed a ſingle man, had 
| beſt quit the field; and ſignalize 
himſelf in the cabinet if he can 
get up into it—I ſay up into it— 
for there is no deſeending per- 
* re amonſt 'em with a 
| | cc Me 


Ws 


T „„ 
Me woici! mes enfant! —here 1 
 am—whatever many may think. 


I own my firſt ſenſations, as 
Joon as I was left ſolitary and a- 
lone in my own chamber in the 
| hotel, were far from being fo flat- 
tering as I had prefigured them. 
I walked'up gravely to the win- 
dow in my duſty black coat, and 
| looking through the glaſs, ſa - 
all the world in yellow, blue, and 
green, running at the ring of plea» 
ſure— l he old with broken lan- 


1 ces, and in helmets which had loſt 


 mour bright, which ſhone like 
gold, beplumed with each gay 
Feather of the eaſt——all——al 
| tilting at it like: facinated knights 
m wurnaments of yore for fame 


their vizards—the young in ar- 


tw 1 


Alas, poor Torick! cried * 
what art thou doing here? On 

the very firſt onſet of all this 
glittering clatter, thou art re- 
duced: to an atom ſeexx 
ſeek ſome winding alley, with 
a turniquet at the end of it, 
where chariot never rolled or 
flambeau ſhot its rays there 
thou mayeſt ſolace thy foul in 
converſe ſweet with fome kind 
grifet of a barher's 1 Nur get 
into ſuch coteries:— 


— May I bericht if T do, ſaid I, 
pulling out the letter which I had 
to prefent to Madame de R***, 
Eu wait upon this lady the very 


Heur to go ſeek me x barber di- 

rectly —and come back and bruſh 
my coat. 0 | 
Vor. I. 83 THE 
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firſt thing 1 de. 80 L called La 


yz + — 


HEN the barber came, 
he abſolutely refuſed to 
have any thing to do with my, 
wig* twas either above or below. 
his art : I had- nothing to do, but 
to take one ready made of his own 


TOI IPG: 8 


0 o . 1 — yu 


T4 


hut, 1 fear, 1404 Laid 
I, this buckle won't ſtand ——— 
You may emerge it, , replied | 
he, into the ocean, and it will 
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* 0 1 ht L * * hed | : 
„ 1 
? ary, 
* N 1 
LET: _ « ; 
*. 4 : 
I'S Ay a 
| 3 ; 
* 
3 
\ v7 
1 » 


WES 
„ 
What à great ſcale is every 
thing upon in this city! thought 
IL the utmoſt ſtretch of an En- 
gliſh periwigmaker's ideas could 
have gone no further than to have 
„ dipped it into a pail of water” 
 — What difference! tis lice time 
mn go F 


: 


1 confeſs I 40 1 al cold con- 
ceptions, as I do the puny ideas 
which engender them; and am 
generally ſo ſtruck with the great 
works of nature, that, for my own 
part, if I could help it, I never 
would make a compariſon leſs than 
a mountain at leaſt. All that can 
be ſaid againſt the French ſublime 
in this inſtance of it, is this tliat 
the grandeur 1 is more in the word; 
and /e/s in the thing. No doubt 
The, ccmp Als the ris: Bagh. 


» 4. * 


- poſt a hundred miles out of it, to 


be ttied in it without more ado, 
in a ele mann. e | 


ideas; but, Paris W ſo far in- | 
land, it was not likely I ſhould run 


try the experiment the WIT 
barber meant nothin ge 


The pail of water landing be- 


ades the great deep, makes certain · 


ly but a ſorry figure in ſpeech— 


but *twill, be ſaid— it has one ad- 
vantage tis in the next room, 


and the truth of the buckle may 


— 


- i 


I Sith truth, and upon 2 
more candid reviſion of the matter. | 
= French expreſſion Pele more 


than ii 8 1+ her 
1 think can the the + and 


£. ifinguiling marks: of national 


"© BEL | characters 


E 

characters more in theſe Dole |: 
minut iæ, then in the moſt i important 
matters of ſtate; where great men 
of all nations talk and ſtalk fo 
much alike, that I would not give 
ninepence to chuſe amongſt them. 


1 was ſo long in noting from 
under my barber's hands, that it 
was too late of thinking of going 
with my letter to Madame R 7 
that night: but, When à man is 
once preſſed at all points for going 


out, his reflections turn to little 


account; ſo taking d6wn the name 
of the Hotel de Modene where l 
lodged, 1 walked forth without a- 


ny determination where to wo x 


hall conſider of that, faid I, as 1 
walk W N 
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THE PULSE. - 


* 


4 


FA IL! ye ſmall ſoect conr- 
' tefies of liſe, for ſmooth 


do ye make the road of it! like 


grace and beauty, which beget 
inclinations to love at firſt fight; 


?tis ye who open this door, pe 


let the ſtranger in. 


| "ins, Madame, faid 1. have 
the goodneſs to tell me which way 
I muſt turn to go to the Opera 


comique:— oft willingly, Mon- 


ſieur, ſaid ſhe, n aſide her 
wart. . ATT 
| 1 


nl" i M- 

1 had given a caſt with my eye 

into half a dozen ſhops: as I came 
along in ſearch of a face not like-- 

ly to be difordered by ſuch an in- 

terruption; till at laſt, this hit- 

ting my fancy, 1 had, walked 


| 
In. 
- 


She was working 3 pair of ruf- 
flag as ſhe dat in a low chair on 
the far fide, of tho: ad: 1 


the door vis ud 


6 . nr, : od willin g 
ly, ſaid ſhe, laying her work down 
upon 2 chair next her, and riling 
up from the low chair ſhe was 
fitting in, with ſo ch a move- 
ment and ſo chearful a look, that 
had l been laying out fifty louis 
| Eors with her, I ſhougd have 
f „„ „ ſaid. 


(ago } 


aid 3 woman A n | 
* 


1 ou | mall. turn, Monteur, mich 

ſhe, going with me to the door 
of the ſhop, and pointing the way 
don the ſtreet I was to take 
you muſt turn firſt to your left 
hand-=—— mais prenez/ garde. 
+ there are. two turns; and be ſo 
good as to take the ſecond=—then 
go down a little way and you'll 
ſee a church, and when you are 
paſt it, give yourſelf the trouble 
to turn directly to the right, and 
that will lead you to the foot, of 
the Pont Newf, which you muſt 
croſs and there, any one Will 
do himielf the . to ſhew 
vo. a 


She repeated, her ;nfirudions | 
| n 


[5s] 


three times over to me with the 
ſame good natured patience the 
third time as the firſt ;z—and if 
tones and manners have a meaning, 
which certainly they have, unleſs 


to hearts which ſhut them out=— + 


ſhe ſeemed really intereſted, that 
I ſhould not * ah r e 


I will not ſuppole it wi the 
beauty, notwithſtanding 


he was the handſomeſt griſſet, 1 


think, I ever ſaw, which had much 


to do with the ſenſe 1 had of her 


courteſy; only | remember. when 
I told her how much i was obliged 


to her, that I looked: very full in 


her eyes —and that I repeated my 
thanks as often as ſhe had done her 
inſtructions. | 


4 had not got tem paces frond 
the 


MM 


Az 
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che door, before 1 found 1 had 
forgot every tittle of what ſhe had 
faid—ſo looking back, and ſeeing 
ber ſtill ſtanding in the door of 
tze ſhop, as if to look whether I 


| by went right or not I returned 


back, to aſk her whether the firſt 
turn was to my right or left— 
for that I had — forgot. 
ls it poffible! faid ſhe, half 
laughing. lis very poſſible, re- 
plied I, When a man is thinking 
more of a. woman than of her 
1 rr 
i As this was the real kites 
| took it, as every woman takes 
2 matter of wh, With a flight 
N bib 


| ited '£ life the, hk 
der hand ypan my arm to detain 
. * 


8 „ ; 4 
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me, - whilſt dhe called a wins 
of the back-ſhop to get x 


parcel of gloves. I am juſt go- 
ing to ſend bim, ſaid ſhe, with © 
a packet into that quarter; and 
if you will have the complaiſance | 
to ſtep in, it will be ready in a 
moment, and he ſhall attend you 


to the place.—80 I walked'in with 
ber to the far ſide of the ſhop, and 
_ taking up the ruffle in my hand, 
Which the laid upon the chair, as 


if had a mind to fit, ſhe fat down 
herſelf in her low chair, and 1 
inſtantly ſat kg: down belides 
her. 19 | 


He will be ready, Monſieur, 
faid ſhe; in a moment And in that 
moment, replied I, moſt willingly 


would I fay ſomething very civil 
or vou for all theſe courtelies.. 


G6 HK * 


dy a 


* 


ther to the artery 


. Þ 1 


has ties. mide ne of. 
good nature, but a continuation. 
of them ſhews it is a part of the 


; temperature and certainly, added 


I, if it is the ſame blood which 
comes from the heart, which de- 


ſcends, to the extremes (touching 


her wriſt) I am ſure you muſt have 
one of the beſt pulſes: of any wo+ 


man in the world-—Feel it, ſaid 


ſhe, holding out her arm. 80 
laying down my hat, I took hold 
of her fingers in one hand, and ap- 
plied the two fore-fingers of my o- 


«20, | 
— Would to 3 my dear 


Eugenius, thou hadſt paſſed by 


and beheld me fitting in my black 
coat, and in my lack-a-day-lical 
manner, counting the throbs of it, 


one by / one, with as much true 


devotion 


m7 

devotion as if I had been watching 5 
the critical ebb or flow of her fever 
How would thou have laugh'd 
and moralized upon my new pro- 
feſſion ?—and thou ſhouldſt have 
laughed and moralized on Truſt 
me, my dear Eugenius, I ſhould 
have ſaid, there are worſe occu- 
pations in this world, than feeling 
a woman's pulſe? — Bur a Griflet's! 

| thak wouldit have faid—and in an 


D Yorick— 


- —$0 nch the. , . for 
when my views are direct. Euge- 
nius, I care not if all the world 
ſaw me feel it 0 | 
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H AD. — twenty * 
| / fations, and was going on 
_ *faſt' towards the fortieth, when 
her huſband coming unexpected 
from a back parlour into the * 
| ſhop, put me a little out in my 
reckon ing Twas no body 
but her: huſband, ſhe faid,— fo 
I began a freſh ſcore Mon- 
teur is ſo good, quoth ſhe, as 
he paſſed by us, as to give him- 
ſelf the trouble of feeling my 
pulſe— The, huſband took off his 
8 making me a bow, ſaid, 
el 


1 1591] 
I did him 100 much honour—and 


having ſaid hat, he put on his hat 
and walked out. 


Co 


Good God! ſaid I tö myſelf, 2s 
he! went out—and can this man 
be the huſband * this nn 


| 


| „Let 15 not torment th few 
5 ho know what n:uſt have been 
the grounds of this exclama- 
tion, if 1 ne it to thoſe who 
. do not. . 


* 


In London, a ſhop-keeper and 
2 (hop keeper's wife + ſeem to be 
one bone and one fleſh: in the ſe- 
veral endowments |. mind and 
body, - ſometimes the one, ſome- 
times the other 


11 * 


1 16 1 


e r e 7 


In Paris, there - are Sms two 


orders of beings more different: 
for the legillative and executive 


powers of the ſhop not reſting 


% in the huſband, he ſeldom comes 


therein ſome dark and diſmal 
room behind he fits commerceleſs 


in his thrum night cap, the ſame 


rough fon of Nature that eons: | 


left him. 


x The genius of à people where 
nothing but the monarchy is 
Jalique, having ceded this depart- 
ment, with ſundry others, to- 
taly to the Women by a con- 
-— . tinual higgling with cuſtomers 
| of all ranks and fizes from morn- 


ing to _ like ſo man rough 
4 _ pebbles 


9 - 
1 


tally with each other as nearly as 


* 


* 


t * 1 


5 pebbles ſhook long together in a 
bag, by amicable collinons, they 
have worn down their aſperities 


and ſharp angles, and not onl7 
become round and ſmooth, burt 


will receive, ſome of them, a 
polich like a brilliant Mon- 
ſieur le Mari is little better than 


the Kone under your feet - 


— Surely——ſfarely man! it 
is not good for thee to fit a- 
lone—— thou weſt made fof' ſos 
cial intercourle and gentle greet- 
ings, and this improvement of 
our natures from it, I e to as 
my evidence. | a 


ind how, how does it beat 
Monſieur? faid ſhe. . With 
all the benignity, faid I, look- 
| ing 


\ 


* 


7 


| ( 
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Ee her eyes, 1 


expected——She was going to 
_ ay ſomething civil in return — 
but the lad came into the ſhop 
with the gloves—-———A propos, 
aid I; I want a couple of pair my- 
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THE GLOVES. 
mol ae" 
PARTS. 
HE beautiful Griſſet - roſe 
up when 1 ſaid this, and 
going behind the counter, -reach- 


* 


I I .advanced to the ſide over a- 
gainſt her: they were all too 


large. Ihe beautiful Griſſet mea- 5 


ſured them one by one acroſs 


my hand— It would not alter the 


dimenſions She begged. l would 
try a ſingle pair, which ſeem- 
ed to be the  leaſt—She held 
it open my hand ſhipped into 


it at once lt will not do, faid I, 


; — 


ed down a parcel and untied it: 


tans 


ſhaking my head a little 
No, 1 ſhe, J the ſame 


There are certain combined 
looks of fimple ſubtlety where 
whim, and ſenſe, and ſeriouſneſs, 
and nonſente, are ſo blended, that 
al) the languages of Babel let 
Jooſe together could not expreſs 
eee are communicated 
and caught ſo inſtantancouſly,; 
that you can ſcarce fay Which 
party is the infecter. I leave it 
to your men of words to fell 
pages about 1t——it is 3 
in the prefent to ſay again, the 
goves would not do; ſo foldihs _ 
our hands within our arms, we 

both tolPd upon the counter 
899 "_ e, and there was 


juſt 


* 


. 
juſt room ar the pareel to hy be. 


Ween Us. 


The beautiful Griffet looked 
ſometimes at the gloves, then 
ſideways to the window, then at 
the gloves——and then at me. 
1 was, not diſpoſed to break fi- 
 lence—l followed her example: 
ſo. I looked at the gloves, then 
to the window, then at the gloves, 
and then. at dur and o on n alter 
— 


1 . F loſt conſiderably i in. 

every attack —ſhe had a quick black _ 

_ eye, and ſhot through two fuch *' 
long and ſilken eye-laſhes with 

ſuch penetration, that ſhe- look 

ed into my very heart and 

py Ker 4 ſeem range, 
. | dut 


t 4 1 


but 1 | could, aQually, feel . ; 
did 5 


| It is no matter, ſaid I, taking 
up à couple of the pairs next 
me, and putting them into ag 


"Law Cnſible the beautiful Griſ. 
ſet had not aſked above a ſingle 
livre above the price—l wiſh- 
ed ſhe had aſked à livre more, 
and was puzzling my brains how 
to bring the matter about Do 

you: think, my dear Sir, faid ſhe, 
miſtaking my embarraſſment, that 
I could alk a /ous too much of a 
 firanger—and. of a ſtranger whoſe 
. politeneſs, more than his want 
of gloves, has done me the ho- 
nour to lay himſelf at my mer- 
cy t—=M'en croyez capable? Faith! 

STE, 8 


N 
| not I, ſaid I: and if you were, 
E you are welcome—So counting 
the money into her hand; and 
with a lower 'bow than one ge- 
nerally makes to a ſhop-keeper's _— 
wife, | went out, and her lad'with 
his parcel followed me. 
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HERE was no body in the 
box I was let into but. a2 
- kindly old French officer. I love 
the character, not only becauſe I 
honour. the man whoſe manners 
are ſoftened by a profeſſion which 
makes bad men worle; but that 
LJ once knew one for he is no more 
» ag why ſhould | not reſcue one 


Page from violation by writing 
"his name in it, and telling the 


World it was Captain Tobias Shan- 
dy, the deareſt of my flock and 


friends whoſe Plulagthropy Ine: 
ver 


* 


x wy 1 % 
ver minx of at this long diſtance 


— 


from his death - but my eyes guſh = 
out with tears. For his fake, I 
have a predilection for the whole 
corps of veteraus; and ſo I 
ſtrode over the two back rows of 
benches, and placed e belide 
him. —_ 4 50 * | 
H:! wn BHT | bone Regt: KEE 
be dd e was reading 
attentively a ſmall pamphlet, it 
might be the book of the opera, 
with a large pair of ſpectacles. As 
ſoon as I fat down, he took his 
ſpectacles off, and putting them into 
a ſhagreen caſe, return'd them and 
the book into his pocket together. 
I half roſe ITE made bim a bow. 


Þ- 


| Tranſlate this into any cvitized' 
language in the world —the "My 
is this: 2 241: 


Vol. IJ. H N « | Here's | 


"- 


9 


ml 
„ Here's a poor ftranger come 


r into the box — he ſeems as if 


„he knew nobody; and is ne- 
“ ver likely, was he to be ſeven 
years in Paris, if every man 
<. he comes near keeps his ſpec · 
cc tacles upon his noſe tis ſhut- 


'< ting the door of converſation 
_ «abſolutely. in his face——and 


* — * yer: * * 
e man,“ 12 ih 


333 3 co 2 . bo 
\ The French officer might as 


Well have faid it all aloud; and 
if he had, I ſhould in courſe have 


put the bow 1 made him into 
French too, and told him, I was 
0 ſenſible of his attention and re- 


| 4. turned "_ A en , 


| 6 W A 1 5. N 8 
mes i not x ſecret aiding 


to | 


t 0 


to the progreſs of bis 
to get maſter | of this Hort hand, 


and be quick in rendering the ſe- 


veral turns of looks and limbs, 
with all their inflections and de- 

lineations, into plain words. For 

my own part, by long habitude, 
I do it ſo mechanically, that 
when I walk the ſtreets of London, 
I go trandlating all the way; and 
have mere than once ſtood bes. 
hind in the circle, where not three 
words have been ſaid, and have 
brought off twenty different dia- 
logues with me; which 1 could 
have fairly wrote Da) and ſworn 


I was going one evening to 
Martini's concert at Milan, and 
was juſt entering the door of the 
hall, * the * 2 | 

8 H A | 


\. 


t * 1 


Fenn was coming out in a ſort of 
. hurry— ſhe was almoſt upon me 
before I'ſaw her: ſo I gave a ſpring 
to one fide to let her paſs—She 
bad done the ſame, and on the 
ame fide” too; ſo we ran our 
heads together. She inſtantly got 
to che other ſide to get out: 1 was 
juſt as unfortunate as the had 
been; for I had fprung to that 
fide, and oppoſed her paſſage again 
we both flew" together to the 
other fide, and then back——and 
ſo on—it was ridiculous; we both 
bluſbed intolerably; ſo 1 did at 
laſt the thing I ſhould have done 


dt frfi—1 ftood ſtock ſtill, and 


the Marqueſina had no more dif- 
. Keulty. 1 had no power to go 
into the rcom, till Thad made her 
fo much reparation as to wait and 
- follow her Wich my eye to the 

1 LR." on 


NN” 
173 J 
end of the paſſige She looked hack 
twice, and walked along it rather 
ſide-ways, as if ſhe would make 
room for any one coming up ſtairs 
to paſs her No, ſaid I— that's a 
vile tranſlation: the Marqueſina 
has a right to the beſt apology b | 
can make her; and that opening 
is left for me to do it in — ſo l;raa 
and begged pardon for the embar- 
raſſment I had given her, ſaying it 
was my intention to have made her 
way. She anſwered, ſhe was guided 
by the ſame intention towards me 
— ſo we reciprocally thanked each 
other. She was at the ſtairs; and 


ſeeing no chicheſbee near, I begged 
to hand her to her coach—ſo we 
went down the ſtairs, ſtopping at 
every third ſtep to talk of the con- 
cert and the adventure—Upon my 

word, Madame, ſaid I, when 1 had 
H 3 handed. 


M43 

handed her in, I made fix different 
efforts to let you go out—And 1 
made ſix efforts, replied ſhe, to let 
you enter with to heaven ye 
would make a ſeventh, ſaid 1 
With all my heart, faid ſhe, making. 
room Life is too ſhort to be long 
about the forms of it—ſo | inſtantly 
ſtepped in, and ſhe carried me home 
with ber And what became of 
the concert, St. Cecilia, who, I ſup- 
. poſes was at 20 knows. more than J. 


1 vin Fa add, that the 50 
f 8 which aroſe out of that 
tranſlation, gave me more pleaſure 
than any one | had the honour to 
make 2 in Italy. | 
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THE DWA RAV. 
PARIS. 


HAD never heard the re- 
mark made by any one in 
my life, except by one; and 
who that was, will probably 
come out in this chapter; ſo 


poſſeſſed, there muſt have been 
grounds for what ſtruck me the 
moment I caſt my eyes over the 


that being pretty much unpre- 0 


parterre and that Was, the 1 


ee ſport of nature 


forming ſuch numbers f 


8 doubt, ſhe ſports 
at certain times in almoſt every 
H 4 corner 


\ 


8 . 176 A. | 
corner of the world; but in 
Paris, there is no end to her 
amuſements . — The © goddeſs 
ſeems almoſt as merry as ſhe is 


5 
a 


As 1 carried my iden out of 
the opera comique with me, I mea- 
ſured every body 1 a walking 
in the ſtreets by it Melan» 


choly application! eſpecially where 


of accidents driven out of their 


nsccketty heads: and hump backs 


the ſize was extremely little 
the face extremely dark the eyes 
quick the noſe long— the teeth 
White — the jaw prominent to 
ſee ſo many miſerables, by force 


own proper claſs into the very 
verge of another, which it gives 
me pain to write down every 
third man a pigmy — ſome by 


"T% i "rare 8 25 F —others 


. 


1 T wr] 
others by bandy legs—a third 
ſet arreſted by the hand of Na- 
ture in the fixth and ſeventh. 
years of their growth—a fourth, 
in their perfect and natural ſtate, 
like dwarf apple trees; from the 
fir rudiments and ſtamina of 
their OO never meant. to 


W W 


4 een ene might 15 | 
"tis owing to undue bandages. 
2  ſplenetic one, to want 
of air——and: an inquiſitive tra- 
veller, to fortify the ſyſtem, may 
meaſure the height of their houſes 
— the narrownelſs- of their ſtreets, 
and in how few feet ſquare in 

the ſixth and ſeventh ſtories ſuch 
numbers of the Bourgoiſis eat aud 
Meep together; but I remember, 

War. Shandy the * who ac- 
H conntey: 


6 * * 


E 


counted for nothing like any 


body elſe, in ſpeaking one even- 
ing of. theſe. matters, averred, that 
children, like other animals, might 
be increaſed almoſt to any fize, 
provided they came right into 
- the world ; but the miſery was, the 


citizens i Paris were ſo cooped 


up, that they had not actually 
room enough to get them—I did 


/ Not call it getting any thing, ſaid 
be tis getting nothing—Nay, 
continued he,rifingin his argument, 


tis getting worſe than nothing, 
when all you have got, after. twen- 
ty or -five and twenty years of 
the tendereſt care and moſt nu- 


trious aliment beſtowed upon it, 
whall not at laſt be as high as 
w leg. Now, Mr. Shandy be- 


i . n 5 


- 
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As this is not 2 work of rea- 
3 leave the ſolution, as I. 
found it, and content myſelf with, 
the truth only of the remark, 
which is verified in every lane, 
and by-lane of Patris. I was 
walking down that which leads 
from the Carouſal to the Palais 
Royal, and obſerving a little boy 
in ſome diſtreſs at the ſide of the 
gutter, which, ran down the mid- 
dle of it, 1 took hold of his hand, 
and helped him over. Upon turn- 
ing up his face to look at him after, 
I perceived he was about forty 
Never mind, aid I, ſome good. bo- 
dy will do as. much for me when 


1am „nett, is 1A 20 ier damn 
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I feel ſome little principles with - 
in me, Which incline me to be 
merciful towards this poor blight- 
eld part of my ſpecies, who have 
neither fize or firength to get 
dh in the world cannot bear 
to ſee one of them trod upon; 
and had ſcarce got ſeated beſide 
my old French officer; ere the diſ- 
guſt was exerciſed, dy ſeeing the 
Very thing happen er he: don 
we lat in. TOY 9 
een #1244 2 
d e fs end of the 8 
and betwixt that and che firſt. 
| fide-box, there is à ſmall eſplanade 
left, Where, when the "houſe is 
full, numbers of all runks take 


fanctuary. Though you ſtand, 


as in the parterre, you pay the 
ſame price as in the orcheſtra. 


A poor defenceleis being of this 
„„ FE) order 


„„ 
order had got thruſt ſome how 


or other into this luckleſs place 


— he night was hot and he 
was ſurrounded by beings two 
feet and a half higher than him - 
ſelf. he dwarf ſuffered inex- 
preſſibly on all ſides; but the 
thing which incommoded him 
moſt, was a tall corpulent German 
near ſeven feet high, who ſtood. 
directly betwixt him and all poſ- 
ſibility of his ſeeing either the 
ſlage or the actors. The poor 
dwarf did all he could to get a 
peep at what was going forwards, 
by ſeeking tor ſome little opeu- 
ing betwixt the German's arm 
and his body, trying firſt one fide, | 
then the other; but the Ger- 
man ſtood ſquate in the moſt 
unaccommodating poſture that 
2 3 Can 


* 


1 
* 
1 
4 
* 


can be 1 dwarf > 
5 8 well have been placed 


at the bottom of the deepeſt draw- 
well in Paris; ſo he civily reach- 

ed up his hand to the German's 
lleeve, and told him his diſtreſs 
—- The German turned his head 
back, looked/-down upon him/as | 
_ Goliah did upon David — 
and unfcelingly reſumed his poſ- 


I was i juſt 7 sg A pipch 
of ſnuff out of my monk's. lit- 
| tle born box And how would 
my. dear monk! ſo tempered to 
bear and forebear how ſweetly 
would it have lent an ear to this 

poor ſoul's complaint! 
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The old French officer ſeeing me 
lift up my eyes with an emotion, 
as | made the apoſtrophe, took the 
liberty to aſk me what was the 


matter—]l told him the ſtory in 


ms it was. 


By this time the denst was 
driven to extremes, and in his 


firſt tranſports, which are gene- | 


rally unreaſonable, had told the 
German he would cut off his 
long queue with his knife 
The German looked back coolly, 


and told him he n he 


4 could reach it. 


An injury ſharpened 25 in- 


ſult, be it who it will, makes 
every man of ſentiment a party! 1 
gf 3 could 


three words; and 8 how in. 


ts out of the bow 
to have redreſſed it. The old 
French officer did it with much 
leſt confuſion; for leaning a lit- 
tie over, and nodding to a cen- 
tincl, and pointing at the fame 
time with his finger at the diſtreſs 
— the centinel made his way up 
to'it—There was no occaſion to 
tell the grievance—the thing told. 
elf; io thruſting back the Ger- 
man inſtantly with his muſket—- 
ke took the poor dwarf by the hand, 


* | 20 psc hin befort 16th. This is 


5 England.. 


noble! ſaid I, clapping my hands 
together And yet yeu would not. 
permit this, {aid the old officer, in 


- 2 | 
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85 Ain. Fogland, 5 gear us ſaid 1, 
. our. we TD IL 036 Y be 2 


5 The 


. 
The old French officer would 
have ſet me at unity with myſelf, . 
in caſe | had been at variance— 
by ſaying it was a bon mot. —and 
as a bon mot is always worth ſome- 
thing at Paris, he offered me a. 
pinch of ſnuff. ( 
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II was now my turn to aſk 
I the old French officer © What 

was the matter?” for a cry of 
© Hauſſez les mains, Monfieur / Ab- 
© be,” re-cchoed from a dozen dif- 

ferent parts of the parterre, was as 
unintelligible to me, as my apoſtro- 
phe to the monk had been to 

| him. Were? | | 


He told me, it was fome poor 
Abbe in one of the upper lodges, 
who, he ſuppoſed, had got planted 

perdu behind à couple of Griſſets 
1 , in 


> 


— 


| 18 ) 
in order to ſee the opera; and that 


the parterre eſpying him, were in- 
| liſting upon his holding up both his 


hands during the repreſentation. 


And can it be ſuppoſed, ſaid I, that 
an eccleſiaſtic would pick the Grif- 
ſets pockets? The old French of- 
ficer ſmiled, and whiſpering in my 
ear, opened a door of knowledge 
which | had no idea of.— 2240 


| Good God! ſaid * turning pale 
with aſtoniſhment—is it poſſible, 
that a people ſo ſmit with ſentiment 
ſhould at the ſame time be ſo un- 
clean, and ſo unlike themſelves.— 
Quelle grellierete! added I. 


The French officer told me, it 
was an illiberal ſarcaſm at the 
church, which had begun in the 
theatre, about the time the Jartuffe 
„ 


0 . 


a 
z * 


. 

Vn given in it, by Moliere—but, 
ke other remains of Gothic man- 
ners. was declining Every nation, 


continued he, have their refine- 
ments and groſſieretet, in which 


they take the lead; and loſe it of 
dne another by turn — that he had 
deen in moſt countries, but never 
in one where he found not ſome 
delicacies, which others ſeemed to 
Want. Le Poux et le conTrRE ſe 
trouvent en chaque nation; there is 
2 balance, ſaid he, of good and bad 
every where; and nothing but the 
knowing it is ſo, can emancipate 
one half of the world from the pre- 
proſſeſſions which it holds againſt 
the other — that the advantage of 
travel, as it regarded the avoir 
vivre, Was by ſeeing a great deal. 
both of men and manners: it taught 
us n toleration ; and mutual. 
. toleration, 


toleration, co he, A 
me a bow, has = us mutual 


) 
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- The old French officer 42 


this with an air of ſach candour 
and good ſenſe, as coincided with 
my firſt favourable impreſſions of 


his character I thought I loved 


the man; but I fear I miſtook the 
4 — twas my own way of 


tbinking— the difference was, 1 


eould not have expreſſed it half ſo 


Jt is Alber tronbleſrane d bk 


the rider and his beaſt——if” the 


latter goes pricking up his cars, and 
ſtarting all the way at every ob- 
ject Which he never ſaw before 
l have as little torment of this 


kind as any creature alive; and 


* 


n 
bo 


4. 
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yet I honeſtly confeſs, that many 
à thing gave me pain, and that 
1 bluſhed at many a word the firſt 
month — which I found inconſe- 
quent and 228 in ugcent FORE 


: ONE 7” 


n ah ia Cos 


an acquaintance of about ſix weeks 


with her, had done me the ho- 
nour to take me in her coach a- 


bout two leagues out of town 


—— Of all women, Madame de 


| Rambouliet is the moſt correct; 
and | never wiſh to ſee, one of 


more virtues and / purity of beart 


An our return back, Madame de 


| Rambouhet defired me to pull the 


any thing— Rien que 


cord aſke her if ſhe wanted 
piſſer,” ſaid 
Madame de Ramboulict— 


Mons 
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„ 
_ Grieve not, gentle traveller, 
to let Madame de Rambouliet 
p— s on— And ye fair my- 
ſtic nymphs! go each one pluck 
your roſe, and ſcatter them in your 
path for Madame de Rambouliet 
did no more — I handed Madame 
de Rambouliet out of the coach; 


and had I been the prieft of the 


chaſte CasTaL1a, | could not have 
ſerved at her fountain with a more 


reſpectful decorum. 


Exp of Vol uu Finsr. 


